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AMONG THE RUINS. 





A yotor amidst gra ine 
While lengthening «tua 





ty stoging 
owe o'er eand 


And 4 Wan moou like a white pall ts Minging 





© over al 

What burthen hath tina? song Bloch might 
the 

The desert ghouls to listening mately giad* 


hat meaning bears it+ memaag 
“W hile life hath lowe. «ball 
saat”? 


© me asion) 
song be wholiy 


there + 
springin 
Is that the wiphtings| e's voluptucu 
Can it be dew on ere 
stringing 
In me © a Moonlight. gems imperial’ 
while snake he shadows 





midst those ruins 





one scant tafte 





Ab. 





vand to mound with perished ver 





dure clad, 
Still sounds that voice with Joyous swell and 
fail 
“While life bath love, shal) song be wholly 
=a" 


What votcet Bone knows. That raptarous 
carol ria 
rom forth th > Futns at AO name at ail 
clear biue up 


pet eet — the lark throagh t 
mee ne 
5 clear or so ecstatical 
tis Cane aa am bros! 


‘Ontal, 
pectres bad © 
to thetr lal ay no more ap 


a life hath love. shat! song be wholly 
saat” 





Who hears that voice ts new 
‘Midet wastes with 
ves ms clad, 
"Tie an echo of Hope's clarion call 
“Wille, life hath love, shall song be wholly 





orrew's thrall, 
shadows thronged, with 
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THE 
NEMESIS OF LOVE. 


AUTHOR OF “THE CO#T OF CONQUEET 
“JASPER ONSLOW'S WIFE,” ETC 


CHAPTER XXV 


AN EWRITTERED LIFE 

= a truth, the poet sings 
ow scroweR 

‘oon « bappier things 


sorrow ts remew 


Tennyson 
Mr. Douglas was rather liked at Castle 
towers, and pronounced a very worthy 
successor to Bracy Burgoyne,and he went 
his way to India, purposing to travel a lit 
the on route, and, if agreeable, visit Miss 
Burgoyne in Florence 
All thie Mrs. Caterham duly notified to 
Lady Euphemia, and expatiated on the 
t manners and quiet ways of Mr 
Douglas in « fashion which made 
that young lady and her aunt desirous to 
sce him 
Mins poapgze was advised of bis ap 
proach by lawyers, who told her the 
new owner of Ferndale was a gentleman 
whom they were sure she would like, and 
recommended her to see him He was 
totally unlike the family she had taken 
such a distike to, they would advise 
her to be on friendly terms with him if 





possible 

"And how he can be unlike them when 
he 
sald w Lady Royston 


ful people Ishin shale very il end 
capes oS he comes." 
wouldn't,’ her ladyship said, “be 


cause then he would persist in 
If you see him once 
again Te if yeu don't like 


in ecstacies about somethi ing. She mys 
he resembles poor Mr. Burgoyne « little, 
but is a much elder mao 
8 pot contested, they were first 
cousins. This man's mother was Bracy's 
father's twin sister.and they were as much 
alike as two human creatures could pos 
Mar 1 suppose he'll have to come.’ 
rk did come.and duly waited 
Miss Burgoyne, who pronounced 
him “very nice, with away that reminded 
her of poor dear Bracy,”’ and announced 
her intention of bringing him to call on 
Lady Royston 
“He is different from the rest of them,’ 
she mid “bat be bas been to a decent 
college out there, and has moved ‘in good 
society, so he's not quite so like a 
He is going to some sort of « situation 
in India je got it quite by chance. 





eaye 

“Wheat is it 

es to ~ ety railways—a sort 
Gurapetip, | fancy He will travel 
shout « great deal” 
“Perhaps he will see ee 

“T hope he will. 
him an intreduction, auntie, 


Lady Eu 
We can 


if he 


two ladies were sitting in the bal 
their pretty room, enjoving 


have buried wh 











t of lowe and romance 
there was in her compesiiion inthe grave 
of the man she had «© unfortunately 
loved 

She was a little curious to see this Mr 


Mark Douglas, and not a lit 
several things about which she could not 
talk to ber sunt, ner to any one else a 
less, indeed, it were Mr. George Caterham. 
about whose white faced Hereford she had 
been so oddly interested 
>. Douglas made a very agreeable im 
pression on Lady Royston and her niece 
They somehow expected to see « dark 
gorous looking man, such as Bracy Bur 
goyne bad been and with sufficient family 
likeness to him to be accounted for by 
the relationship. This pallid, white-haired 


+ pugzled at 














stranger with the big beard scarcely re 
sembled him at all, sve in voice and man 
ner, and that only now and then. The 


eyes that Mrs. Caterham had spoken of 
they could not see 

He talked ina pleasant fashion of Fern 
dale, and how he hoped he should let it to 
people who would be pleasant neighbors 
for the castle. He should be very glad of 
an introduction te the deke, he said, if 
Lady Euphemia would honor bim with 
one, and it would net be considered an 
\atrusion 

He was going to Cawnpore and Luck 
now he knew, but he believed only for a 
very short time. His destination at pres 
ent was very much farther north, at Lood 
biana, where there wasa railway in course 
of construction 

Lady EBupbemia had « lecket to send two 
ber brother, a birthday git, and begged 
him to take it—he would arrive there 
within « few days of the time. Lad 
Royston pressed him to stay and lune 
with then while the little parcel was made 
and left the room to give her orders. 
she returned, Mark Douglas was 
standing by the side of her niece, who was 
leaning back in her chair, looking as 
though she would faint 

hat is the matter, Phemie? ‘she asked, 

in alarm 

‘1 don’t know, unless it is the heat.” 

. heat, child? Why it is quite a cool 





day' 
Whatever it is, | am betier again now 
Mr Douglas was kind enough to give me 
a glass of water [am very sorry to have 
made such 1 fuss.’ 
Tt wae not the heat, but a few words 
from Mar’ Douglas, which had overcome 
Lady Euphemia 
Somehow or other, the conversation 
turned on matrimony, and the whim of 
Miss Burgoyne’s which bad kept her ne 
phew single, and led tose much mischief 
of which she was ignorant 
She would aher her decree if she 
the time to go over again,’ Lady Royston 
ssid. “She bitterly repents now of her 
stubbornness in the matter 
We most of us repent of things whea it 
is too lave.” said Mark Dougles, crumb 
ling a piece of bread and looking dowa on 
the tablecloth ‘There are very few per 
ple in the world who would not alter some 
thing im their lives if they could 
ould you, Mr. Douglas?’ 
lady Koysten asked the question with 
out any particular motive, and was rather 
startied at the emphatic manner in which 
he answerd her 
“Would [ not? For one rash step, taken in 
blindness and intatuation, | shal! pay with 
utter misery and desolation for the rest of 
my life! Alter it' I would work for my 
bread for the rest of my days, give up all 
: possess with a glad hearlonly to rectify 
be one blunder which has made me what 





had 











{ 
Lady Euphemia did sot look up or say 

aw to thisspeech, which their a 

evidently made without thinking Lady 

Royston's words had wuched seme chord 
te beart that onded to them. 

I beg your pardon,” he mid ‘I sel 
dom «peak of myself, but I have suffered 
moch, ana the memory of it rankles " 

“Toften wish Mr Burgoyne had mar 
ried and settled down at the Hollow 
Lady Reyeton mid. “He would have been 
a nice peighhor for Castletowers 

“We are singular'y short of neighbors 
mid Lady Euphemia. “Tt isa ten miles 
drive to visit any ome The clergyman and 
the dector and lawyer are the only oly te in 


the village It Ferndale was mel 
would be pleasant at Castletow 
“Perhaps Mr Douglas will 3 ~ there 
himself some day, Lady Roye 
ton 
“I thiak not 
“Net when you get «a wife! The 
Hollow is just the nest for s pretty bird 
I shall newer haveany bird to keep o 
nest warm for me 
You are peta woman-bater, surelyT 


“No, but T can never have the domestic 
love and peace which makes ‘earth seem 


heaven,’ at Shakespeare has it, I cannot 
marry 

“Cannot?” 

No.” 

“Why?” was on Lady Koyston’s lip. 
when she cotdenly recollected that Mark 


Douglas was ber and a stranger and 
she paused. But ¢ westion was on ber 
face, and he Soqueunde 

“1 seem to be talking to your ind yehip ae 





cousin 

almost as though you were fremds of my 

own 

aur us a,” Lady Royston 
indly , ‘we shall be pied, shail 
=< 


we net, 
very happy i& Mr 


“Vou, we shall be 
Douglas will look «pon as as friends, 


said Lady Euphemia, in 


her low sweet 
voice 
Thank you, | wish I had found such 
friends earlier in my career You take 
such a kindly interest in me that | wil 
tell you why Lama lonely man, with ne 
ties to bind me to life, no home to make a 
beacen light te keep me out of the way of 
peril, No wife willever sit by my fire 
side, Lady Euphemis, no lithe chil 
dren ever climb my knees and call me 
father 
Why net? 
She could not help the question. He 





seemed to address himself to her, and she 
restrained him with auestion that set her 
own heart beating 

Was not his fatth something similar wo 
her own—a lonely beart ina busy, bustling 
world—lonely for lack of the one compan 
ion that would have made life happy 

‘Why not?’ he said “For the most 
urgent of all reasons; am not free to 
marry 

Not free? 

“No, Lhave a wife living 

‘You! 

jt Lady EBuphemia had stared at bim in 
amazement before, she stared doubly now 
and with « leok of horror in her face that 
puzzled Ler aunt 

“Phemie seems to have set you down for 
an unmistakeble bachelor,” Lady Royston 
said, with « smile “It has startled her to 
hear you were a Benedict 

“Sach « the case, unfortunately " 

“Unfortunately?” 

“That was my word My wife, for 
aught I know, lives still, and my daily 
hope, my nightly prayer, is that 1 may 
never see her again 

He looked at Coty Euphemia, who was 
still looking at him with a puzzled expres 
sion en her face 

“It is true," he said; mine was one of 
those marriages that Providence some 
times permits for some inscrutable par 
pose of its »wn—a marriage that seemed to 

we unalluyed happiness, the joy of 
wer almost; but it turned out of the 
earth earthy, and dissolved itself, as such 
anions sometimes do, by a sudden snap 
Nothing can unite us again.and | pray we 
may never meet 

‘And you de 


not knew where the lady 
“1 do not, [have not heard ofher fora 
long time {1 have not spoken of this 
Miss Burgoyne, Lady Royston—indeed 
but few of my friends know anything of 
this black page in the book of my life. Tt 
wes hot necessary they should 
“Be sure no one shall know from us 
I am sorry you should have such a secret 
to keep for your own sake 
Somehow, they both liked this grave 
elderly looking Mark Douglas, who had 
come to fill the place of Bracy Burgoyne 
The resemblance to the dead man was 
pot so marked after a ti at first sight 
So many littl Americanisms kept crop 
ping ap. and he displayed now and then 
an ignorance of ways and manners in Eu 
rope that made him seem very different to 
the polished, easy mannered Bracy Bur 
goyne of the old times that seemed so long 


te 











now 

‘To think of him being married and 
parted from his wife,” said a Royston 
after they had bidden him good bye and 
seen him start for India, with the little 
parcel and many loving messages for the 
duke, under bis care. “Well, he looks 
like a man with « history, doesn't he, Phe 
mie” 


bat I 


‘A history, yes, a bitter one; 
retand I can't believe 


cannot unde it 
it.” 
* Believe what? 

“What be said about his wife How was 

it? How could 

“How could she leave him, do you 
mean? Didn't like him I suppose. Every 
beniy's taste jfen't the same He seems a 
nice fellow I hope Castletowers will like 
hum.” 

Lady Euphemia made po answer. She 
wasn't quite clear in her own mind 
what she did mean—at least she could not 
explain to ber aunt. She halt wished she 
had cot sent Mr Douglas to her brother 
Castletowers was very fastidious, she said 
to her aunt, whe returned that Lionel 
ought to be ashamed of himeelt if he was 
tow fastidious to hnow such a man a» Mark 
Douglas 

That gentleman reached India without 
let or hindrance, and by and by sent Lady 
Euphemia a polite little note to say that 
be had done ber behest and delivered her 





parcel, and was very much obliged to 
her fur ber letter of introduction to her 
brother 

CHAPTER XXVI 
MARK DOUGLAS <= BETTER 






* ME Hap 
‘ 





ve 
on peasen ma on madeeces of the hour 
When Gret | parted from y yet 
rangers 
Mr Douglas had other letters of intro 
—  aarentay pretty litte —_— fran 
bet 
— & me ey ee found ‘Sieneeif 
amongst fneade he duke was away in 
Caleutts for afew days, bat two or three 
of bes regiment were among thus 
to whem he was introduced and he speot 


by 
muting. It was many years thea, but 
the memory of it was freab x minds 
of every one whe bed friends in India. and 
traces of the horrors of the dark time of 
massacre and misrule were yet to be seen 
im the cantonmens and the Brush pan oof 
the city 
> = 
everywhere now, and Mace Poagise had 


accepted « post of considerable truth and 
some littl danger His surveyorship would 
take him far away from towns and settle 
ments, and leave him very often, with a 
very small band of Englishmen. at the 
mercy of the swarms of natives which seem 
necessary for any work oot there 

His business in Cawnpore and Lacknow 
confer witha firm of engineers in 
ter place about the roud which was 
ected between the two towns 







© principal men of the firm visited 
and were friendly with al) the officers. and 
assured Mark Douglas that he would find 


the Duke of Castletowers a very 
low 
He's very strict and regimental 
I hear,” the senior partner said, “and 
strangely wedded to his military daties 
It is very odd in so young aman; but the 
story goes that he is a misanthrope, and 
that blighted love sent him out here I 
suspect that tale has arisen from the fact 
of bis not mixing in society much, and 
ratheravoiding ladies than otherwise. I 
am glad you havean introduction te him. 
He will be « useful man to know 
re was something of nervourness in 
the manner of the stranger as he approach 
ed the bungalow of the Duke of Castle 
towers. His heart beat very fast, and the 
hand that held the light cane he carried 
trembled visibly. He hardly looked so 
well in the white khakee clothing he wore 
as in the tweed broadcloth of European 
costume. His excessive pallor and his 
white hair made it unbecoming to him 
The resemblance he bore to his dead cou 
sin was very much less than when he ap 
peared in English attire, and would hardly 
have been noticed at all now 
He looked about himat the evidence of 
wealth and comfort on every side. The 
cushions and lounges ia the verandah, the 
splendidly furnished rooms he could see 
throngh the open windows, and the troops 
of servants waiting about all in white, with 
turbans of the Break: 


nice fel 


epeare colors, crim 
son and twisted together, with the 
motto, “True te his tryst,"" on an armiet 


pid Witters on a crimson ground, al! 

spoke of unlimite! wealth, and a taste for 
the elegances that gold alone can buy 

A tall, bearded man, of grave mien and 
aristocratic bearing, rose from among the 
group of white clad domestics at the door 
and with a lowly salaam, begged to know 
what the sahib wanted 

Mark Douglas sented his card and 
his credentials, and was asked to wait ina 
luxurious room, where books and papers 
lay scattered in profusion 

Presently he heard a voice say, “In my 
study Abdoul,"’ and the aristocratic servant 
came out agsin, and with many bows, 
requested him to walk into the sabib's 
study, where he would come to bim in a 
few minutes, Thea be brought iced soda 
water and brandy, and begged the visitor 
to refresh himself, and al! with the air 
of a man who feels and shares the 
hospitality of a thoroughly courteous mas 
ter 





Study was hardly the name for this 
sanctum ofthe duke It was his private 
room—the holy of holies of bis household, 
where he gathered round him all his most 
precious things. There was a picture of 
Castletowers on the wall, aad portraits of 
his tether and mother on each side of it 
The pretty tace of Lady Eupbemia looked 
down from over his writing table, with 
Lady Royston by her side, aud directly 
under the drawing of Castietowers there 
was a litle photograph of Mrs. Caterham 
—« prim, stiff, unflattering 7 a 
but very fair likeness of the 
and the knowledge of where that 
hung, and of the kindly tove that had 
placed it there, made the old woman's 
heart leap in oF \eme England every time 
she thought of 

The visitor sal on these home sur 
roundings while be waited for his grace 
Colonel of a regiment and martinet thoagh 
he mi be, be was evidently tenderly 
thoughttul of home and hume ass ciations 
Mark Douglas looked all round, aad came 
wa recess between two windows where 
ope picture hung alone—an exquistiely 
tinted drawing. and he could hardly re 
press on exclamation of surprise when he 
recognised Ferndale Hollow, the house 
be had so lately 


picture 


inherited from bis cou 

sin 
Not Ferndale as he had seen it, with 
chosed windows, trampled flower beds 


aod urtrimmed lawn but Ferndale in the 
full flash of its beauty, looking as it did on 
the day when Lady Eupbemia bed driven 
there to pay her memorable visit to Mre 
Bartara Hepborn. The artist had cough’ 
and blended the various hues of the little 
landscape with consummate skill and the 
name written in the corner showed that 
the duke must have paid a high price for 
the pieture, for it was one in great repute 
in the artiett world—«a man whe wrote 
A. RA efterhis name, and commanded 
fancy prices tor whatever he chose w put 
om bis canvas 

Uaderneath this painting was an trory 
table inlaid with gold—« fragile. costly 
thing. just large enough to held « single 
ormament, and of most exquisite work 
mansh : It was the most hesutife! 
ot in and carved work that Mark Doog 
las bad ever seem. and he stooped to ex 
amine it more closely, There was some 
thing on the table—e emai! pone 
which « small square of lace in 
silk thread was thrown. In 
it, bie sleeve touched the ti 
and it slipped off, leavin, 
Aaed before what had iain bi 
“ 


over 


bim 
kdiden under 


trans 


It was 6 emall stand. like an easel, sup 
porting an oval frame mounted io the 
duke 6 colom Hound the frame the matte 





True to his tryst,"’ was enametied in tiny 
crystals, that flashed back the 
like diamonds. In the centre looked ont 
at him the face of ¢ Not the Circe 
of the picture at Castletowers, wi 
eves fall ofevil triamph, and its 
and attire alike roluptuous, but a tac 
suppassing beauty of melting ten 
ferness, and one exquisitely shaped hand 
holding together a cloud of white dray 


ince 





eyes 





ery at the throat.above which the lovely 
head, with ite floating golden hair, mse 
like some fair vision 

Mark Douglas must have been very 
much struck by thie picture, as indeed 
mest men were Oo were permitted to see 


it. for he stood before it spellbound. seeing 
nothing, hearing nothing, till a voice said 
close to his elbow — 

Mr. Douglas, I presume 

He turned and confronted the Duke of 
Castietowers—an improved edition of the 
Lionel Breakspeare of the opening of our 
story. If blighted love had sent him out 
to India, he showed ne trace of it in his 
face or bearing. The white clothing, with 
its geld knot buttons and the belt which he 
wore, became him admirably, and he 
looked every inch a duke There was a 
slight frown on his face as be saw the un 
covered picture 

‘Tam Mark Douglas,” bis visitor id 
“Lerave your pardon, my lord, for ap 
pearing to be examining this portrait. I 
accidentally brushed away the cover 


£ 
“Pray don't apologize, I beg 
mid, courteously , “and sit down, Mr. Doug 
las Itis | whoshould apologize to you 
for having a drawing of your property 
here. You have only just come from Amer 
wa, I believe? 

“Searcely three months since 
grace’ 

‘Ah, then you will not have 
daresay 


* the duke 


your 


beard, I 
Ferndale Hollow is very dear to 


“ 

‘Indeed! 

“Yes; you will understand hew dear 
| when I tell you that the 
ever loved iived and died in that house of 
yours 


Indeed, your grace | was net aware— 


No, of course not. The circumstances 
were very painful, That is the lady's 
portrait S| tell you because T ab 






to buy Ferndale of you I should like tu 


my 


keep it up as a memorial of her Joost 
darling * 
Mark Douglas was always colorless 


but bis pallor increased till his face seemed 
to turn ashen 

. ‘Leannot sell Ferndale even w ¥ 
he said, in a husky voice tw 
well kept up, but I do not intend to part 
with it. My lawyer teld me of your wish 
w purchase it 

“And [ hoped, when I heard you were 
coming \ this country, that I should 
able to prevailon you to let me have it 

“I should like to oblige your grace—in 
any other matter I would, but not that. I 
must keep Ferndale for myself ' 

His voice was husky and broken Some 
paintul emotion seemed to be stirring him, 
and the duke felt rather uncomfortable, he 
scarce knew why 

“I fear I have inadvertently touched 





be 


upon a topic that is painful,” he — “Of 
course | cannot know what a 
have for wishing to keep the place, Pra 

let us drop the subject and talk about 


something else—at any rate, for the pres 
ent 

He tried al) he could to set Mark Doug 
las at his ease by talking of his sister and 
Lady Royston, and asking al! serts of 
questions about Castletowers and Mrs 
Caterham, for whom be assured his visitor 
he entertained a most tender regard. He 
put the pretty little locket Lady Euphemia 
had sent him on his watch chain, and 
drew bis guest outto talk of her, but some 
bow nothing could drive away the stran, 
expression that had come into the pe 
face, nor bring the voice back to its tone 
It seemed as though Mr. Douglas had re 
ceived some sudden shock, the effect of 
which he could not shake off 

Tle dined at the mess. an honored and 
feted guest, and made himself very agreea 
ble, but his last thought before retiring to 
rest was of the miniature, and the picture 
of Ferndale be had seen in the duke 





* sit 
ting roum. He had seen the original in 
the gallery at Castietowers and could 
well pktere what manper wo 
man Circe was “Well named he 
murmured, a6 he pufled his 


co if 
im the smoking ran of his hotel fo 
looks like a woman who could lure a man 
to bis ruin, make a beast of him, and then 
laugh at the ruin she had wroaght 
my lord duke, I can't let you have Fern 
dale even for Circe’s sake, though the 
house ls made sacred we youby ber life and 
death 
He did not stay leng in Cawnpore, and 
only paid one more visit t the Duke of 
Castictowers, wha, however bum 
some valuable intradactions tw 


mauve 
princes, and some very useful hints abou 
tbe manner and customs ef the couutry 


which was becoming « second home tw 

bum 
Lucknow was Mark Douglas next dee 
timation. end he arrived there on the 
very Bighton which Honore ( hantreiie's 
deception wae unmasked by Mre Lefevre 
He me mo ne calle that night. and beard ao 
but be made * mind te pay 






ace 

round of calls the o 
And then, hey for Lonthines! be said 

to himself as he retired for the night 

“The natives and the very heart of hes 

theadom are the beet things for me | 

don ( seem to have mach 


ms 
fellow men. | wonder why I dide't die 
in that sickness of mine’ Fellows with 


only woman | | 


he 





* and wives, and families, and hap 





pinese to boot, die every day and leave 
them lamenting, while poor devils with 
none, are left to crew! weakly and wearily 
through life a misery to themselves and 
every one else 

fi ot « train of uncomf dole 
m g. which would not let him rest 
and the bowl: of the jackal, and the 
sharp barking of the pariah dogs in the 


streets of the town, made sleep impossible 
Se 


he got up, and stepping carefully over 
he ative servants 
spare corner 







he ay into the street It was 
intensely dark, but the air was fresh and 
cool, and seemed pleasant to his heated 


face and hands 
I mustn't lose myself” he muttered 
Bat there, it will be daylight soon, so it 
—_ no signify I beg your pardon, I am 
eu 

re ‘ot be had run against some one in the 
dark—a woman, with her face mufiied up 
isa mantic, who was rushing on with 
bent head as if she was in a desperate 
hurry 

“T beg yours,” she said, to his amaze 
ment, thereby proving she was an Eng 
lish woman 

What could she be doing there at that 
time of night? 

T have lost myself, I think 
hurriedly 

Your voice tells me you are English 
Can you tell me the way to the dak bung 
alow * 

‘I do not know. | om a stranger here,” 
he replied, in a hoarse veice “Who are 
you’ Let me look at you 

He grasped her dress, but she wrenched 
it from his hand, and was gone before he 
had recovered his wi 

He felt for the bo 


she said 


wall of an enclosure 


by which be was passing. and sat down 
upon it 
‘Lam going mad—I must be,"’ he said 


to bimeelf, “or else the very air of this 
country conjures 
torture me, Mark 
are out of Lucknow 
Loodhiana the better ° 


CHAPTER XXVII 
HOME TRARNINGS 
ye loved, come howe the hour 





and darkly. bea iy if miis 
On the forsa oben roo 

Burdeningt 

hat dalpene wid the gloem 


beart with tenderness, 


lemans 

The woman who brushed past Mark 
Douglas vanished as though she had sank 
inte the earth. In reality she had only 
turnes into an opening which was in deep 
shadow, and which led straight into the 
midst of the Sudder Bazaar 

He had no idea of the localities of the 





town, and mas of a though he was 
he began to feel as though he were be 
witeched He pal his way back to his 
hotel and shat himself up in hie room 


making up his aind to shorten his stay in 
Lacknow, and get up the country, and to 
his work at son as possible 

He presented one or two ofhis letters of 
introduction to whom it was nec 
essary be should know. and transacted what 
business he had in the town, and in the 
course of ithe heard incidentally that « 
young French lady was missing ‘from the 
cantonments 

She had turned eat an adventuress, an 
imposter, and everything that was wicked, 
aod was going to be handed ever to the 
cavil power: as soon as she could be 
caught 

Mr. Douglas had other thenghts to oc 
cupy bis mind than any cogitations about 
thie missing sinner 

‘I daresay that was the ng 
ran against last night,” be 
self, “and my own thoughts and 
conjured ap the vision she brought with 
ber It's no business of mine 

And «© be held bis too, 
way to Lexthiana, the search for 
Honore Chantrelle went on without suc 
cess, and was presently abandoned as use 
one 


lady I 


and went his 


Mr Saltire was « little self-condemna 
tory abeat it, thinking as only eof 
hearted people will that Se had been « 
lithe hard, and as for Mars. she kept ber 
and every one around her in such a state 
of agitation and excitement that the chap 
lain and his wife very often wished that 


the deception bad newer been found cut. 
and that Honere was with them once 
or 


more to keep their wayward child in 
fer 


There were two peuple in the city whe 
could have told, not precierly where she 
wee gone, fer that she did not reveal to 
anyone. bet enough shout her to have 


ensured ber being w= ibe aed brought 
beck, had they been ast cheeen to 
aperak Bur ne ome thought of them, = 


their lips were sealed by a golden key 
for Hooore ( hantreiie had powertul me 
Uvee for requiring (hetr assistance 

There war an « aot 
whoteegs 6 chap Gn Getienene Not “wig 
ger in the commen scceptation of the 
term in India, where it meaes natives 
bot genuine negroes from a Nerth Amer 
ican plantation, where they had been 
staves 

Ramen aad Juliet ewe one had chret 
ened them in the old stormy days across 
the sea, sed Romeo and Juliet they were 
sul theagh they had th: 1 it becoming 
to have a surname, and calcd tennaee 
Mr and Mre Hopkins = It A 

ig their feelings, bet the name 
milely © themecivee and war 

Bever used by any ome elec 

Hoaore Chantretie bad struck up quite 


his wife 
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Treasure 
1 will unfold 
Bless the vigut wth: fis brig 
Beauty before os, to have and ! 
Leal and biessom will be shrub and on 
Lree 
While the birds will return and chant gost 
ti 
' rusty end 
«08 that they #t 





we wiy re 
Deayatr 9 ot, for here we are . the germ 
oh We arise 
eyes in surprise 
and linen ‘we are a me, for we serve but « 


i we Ba] Be sing, we but bere Beige the 


wing 
Be merry and wise this life is our Spring 


BITTER-SWEET; 


Or, Robert Yorke's Fate and Fortune 














BY THE ACTHOR OF EDGED TOOLS 
mine OrHeT’Us, OK, ROBY SoRTH « 
Loven wer OF THE 
WoRLD ~ 
CHAPTER IV —[contixcrn. } 
And s she turned down the sunny 
street, where trees grew beLind the old 
red-tiled houses, aad stopped at Mrs Al 
lens iron gate. Both gate and or stewod 








wide-open. A child's toy lay on the grass 
het, and in a pair of toddling legs trotting 
wnthe street t rds an organ that 





wes grinding an (ffentachian measure 
and in Mrs. Allen's cap strings flying in 
pursnit, Mise Yorke saw the reason of the 
unguarded state of the house She was 
equa! to the occasion 

“There is no one to tell me whether 
Mine Carew is in or out,” she decided 
boldly. “I will go upstairs and wait 

Miss Yorke was on the littl landing 
above by the time baby Allen was brought 
home struggling and roaring justily . and 
when the shutting of a door in the back 
regions deadened these sounds, the house 
was s© stil) that she could hear the faint 
ticking of the clock on Olive’s mantel 
prece. After a ceremonious knock to which 
she received no answer, Miss Yorke open 
ed the actress's door and walked in. A 
faint fragrance of violets was in the air, 
hite curtain moved slowly in the breeze 
at the open window, the veual litter of pa 
pers and books was on the table, a small 
half covered blue-satin boot, with the 
needie stil] sticking in it, lay on the win 
dow ledge by Olive’s clair 

Mine Forke looked roand her grimly 
‘The «mel! of flowers in the room seemed 
like an affront to her. It was an immoral 
sort of thing, she considered. and savored 
of trashy novels andhigh flownairs The 
cool April breeze had a rheumatic teaden 
cy, so the window was closed without cere 











mony, Miss Yorke eyeing the little boot 
the while. with a contemptagus “Humph 
and charitably deciding that it had been 


left there for effect. Robert made such a 
ridiculous fuse abort the smallness of his 
eweetheart’s foot 
“Tt matches his brain nicely,’ she said 
to herself wittily , and then—the opportu 
nity was too tempting to be resisted—she 
pe to make a tour of the littl room 
and to examine the countless little knick 
knacks with which it wes filled, handling 
the.» as gingerly as if she dreaded the in 
fection of Bohemianism froma their mere 
touch 
A iarge book of photographs lay opea on 
the piano. Miss Yorke adjusted her gold 
eye glasses and turned the pages, with a 
allent protest against their contents in ev 
ery line of her ace. Olive Carew in every 
imaginable dress and attitude, each one 
prettier and more graceful thao the last— 
that was what the big book—the Doctor's 
fN—amounted to, Olive in a coquettish 
atieau dress, with mittens and powdered 
hair, andan arch smile in her beautiful 
eyes , Olive crazy in white drapery and 
hong densely falling ba'r, offering the be 
holder for thoughts,”” with « pit 
cous air of entreaty ; Olive as a saint with 
d gas ond folded hand , Olive 
(ive in a yachting cos 
Olive as a nun , Oliveas a boy, asa 
queen, aoe pirey in picturesque rags, in 
a ball-dress, in her oki black gown 
With an impatient exclamation Mix 
_ shut up the book and walked y 
never seen Miss Carew on the 
yt Gertrude’s mourning not allowing 
ber to appear ata eo meag) yo yet, and she 
asked herself scorntully if this was what 
took men's fancy nowadays, and if they 
supposed all these smiles and attitudes 
bare arms and shoulders would look 
well in a drawing room, or would _ a 
wife to order « goed dinacr and look after 
the children ow could Robert ever take 
this player-woman down to the old home 
io Lincolnshire, and what would folks 
there say to her big eyes and her trailing 
gowns and dic away airs’ Once more « 
pang of bitter unavailing hatred of Olive 
shot through Elizabeth 
she sat down at the table and 
gedly for the actress's return pres 
“part” lay at her elbow, and, seeing what 
it was—or guessing—she brushed it sway 
with « gesture of dixgust. In doing 
she knocked down a litth leather writing 
case, scattering the papers it held on the 
, and as she replaced them « name on 
an envelope caught her eye—"‘Lord Blan 
re 








It was in Mise Ourew's delicate writing. 
and the envelope, which was unfastened, 
contained « letter—a letier in Mise Carew 's 
hand, addressed  « lord’ Miss Yorke « 
heart began to beat, « dark flush rose to 
her face. she canght the letter up with 
trembling and, sfler a hurried 
glance at the door deliberately opened the 
envelope and read ils conteots 





CHAPTER V 

Miss Yorke's hands trembled still more 
~, sty pee re read che letter, «he 
folded it ap and pat it in its envelope inte 
ber pocket. Her —— was great 
She could net sit still, rose and paced 
the litle yo herria beating one 
hand aginst the ether, muttering mp 
idly to herself, Morning was wearing 


ony Ste Gente, luncheon Was over 

since in ¢ Street, bat Miss Eliza 
wee would not ti she had seen 
Olive Carew 


took ber seat at last in 
watched 






Vite 
© baby Allen, anda «mel! 
K roasting for the actress's dio 





THE 


ner began to pervade the small house 
The organ-man. who had unconsciously 
helped her to the discovery of the leter 
saw her grim figure sitting et the window 
a be came up the street, and played 
Dites bef and © Down in a Coal Mine 
all through without provoking a gratuity 
and then, justas the litth clack om the 
mantelpiece struck three, Miss Yorke « pa 
tienoe was rewarded, and she saw the tall 
figure she was waiting for coming showly 
down the street. Mise Elizabeth drew her 
self ap and pat herself in battle array 
Every line of her brown silk armor was 
n its place, her smart bonnet had the air 
f « helmet, her umbrella «er dd 








turned 















tr aswor! as she grasped it io ber strong 
hand. There wasa jovous greeting at the 
loor as Neon ran to open ot his er 
then some quieter we ywed, and ( 
ve came up stairsand into the little sitting 
reat alone She was pale aod tired. and 
wked as if she had been crying The un 


“mpromising face she fend awaiting her 
wae rather a trial to ber oerves just then 

Mies Yorke! she said faintly They 

ll me you were here Have vou 
been waiting long’ | have been detained 
I have been here two hours,” her vis 

or repli rudely that (live tarned, 

fn tushi ing « littl ked at her, sur 











and 


Allen 
I was not at t to any 
answered gently lam oot very 
T have bad some painful business to 
to, and 

Miss Yorke coughed 


understood that 


one to 





lay she 
well 
atte. d 












1 met Robert,” she said. “aad he told 
ne you were out h be had taken the 
, wsiest time But 


| wanted 


ol 





came in and wait 


You are very kind,” live said, amoth 
ering a sigh ; and she took off her hat and 
threw iton the table. She was thinking 
of the qriet hour she had hoped for before 
geing to her work again, and she could 
net keep the weariness and dejection out of 
her volee, as she sat down and jeant her 
head back in all fair young beauty 
against the dingy horse hair chair lam 
sorry I missed Dr. Yorke,” she added “I 
did not think he would eal) so early 

“He did not know that you were more 
agreeably engaged, of conree 
Again Olive turned and 

visitor, surprised 
ay! ask what you mean’ 


ite 


looked at her 


she said 

uietly “Even iff had been at home, I 
q not know that I should bawe seen Hob 
ert this morning | donot feel able wo talk 
to any one, and really I believed that these 
rooms were mine, and that I could give 
what orsers I pleased in them, until to 
day 








That is meant for me, | suppose; 
Miss Elizabeth laughed scurnfully 
can assure you, Mise Carew, that nothing 
but a feeling of duty induces me to remain 
another moment in this house, afer what 
| have seen, thoagh I don't value your 
fine-lady sneer the snap of my flagers 

Olive regarded the angry woman with 


eyes of quiet dislike. She had always 
known that they two must quarrel ter 
ribly some day, and now the day was’ 
} come 
You have something to say two me? 
she returned very calmly My time is 
short 
“Yes! [have something to aay" Mise 
Elizabeth cried, beginning to tremble 


again—"‘snd something that you will de 
well to consider 
Olive bowed 


You know wellenough that | den't 
like you,” the hard old voice weat on “I 
never pretended to like you I have had 


plan my own for Robert, and you came 
here to upset them all flow can vou ex 
pect me to swallow my disappointment 
and meet you with open arms—you and 
your sickly brother, whe will be a trouble 
and an expense as long as he lives? 

(ive wassilent. A shudder ran through 
her veins as she noticed. for the first 
time, that there coarse, ill 
tempered woman's face a likeness Dr 
Yorke 

“Will he look like that in atew years? 
she thought wretchedly. “Could he «peak 
like that if he were angry? 

Miss Yorke had taken breath. 
ready to go on 

have told Robert often and often 
what I thought of you, bat what is the use 
of talking to a man while he is infatuated 
and blind. and 

‘I shall be glad if you will come to the 
peint,”” Miss Carew interposed in her low 
voice, that contrasted so strangely with 
the elder woman's high pitched accents»— 
as strangely as her pale beauty with Miss 
Elizabeth's angry, purple face, set in its 
gaudy ribbons. 

“Then this is the point!’ the Doctor's 
aunt cried flercely “I have found out 
the intrigue you are carrying on Iknow 
what appointment you have been keeping 
this morning, Wiss Carew" —with a deadly 
emphasis on (Mive's name, as though it 
were an offence in itself. 

“Go on,” said Olive, turning 
facing her adversary with steady 
eyes. 
me 





and was 








male, but 
lucid 
“Let me knew of what you suspect 


‘Buspect!" Mice Vorke echoed. “I tell 
you Thave proofs Here ber hand invol 
untarily sought the stolen letter in her 
pocket. “1 have « hold over you that you 
don't dream of, and I mean to use it if 
you force me, but for Robert's sake, for 
the sake of oar name, I want no fuss—no 
«candal—and I am willing t» compromise 
if you and I can come to termes 

Go on,”” Olive said 
“You had works wih Makers yesterday 
—I sw that plain enough by his face 
You would net see him today Well, | 
don’, think you will have many more 
chances of saying “Not at home’ to Dr 
Yorke 

“Ge on 

“OM course it is for his money vou want 
te marry him. He snot the sort of man to 
take your fancy | warrant’ 

“Go on 

But, if you de marry him, not « soul 
in Woolchester will visit you—remember 
that! You will ruin the Doctor, aod what 
will you be without your dreming and 
acting, and with no men tw run after 
you, sitting by yourself all day, and mind 
log our house * 

“tro on 

“Miss Carew, I have a litth money by 
me that the Doctor knows nothing about 
Give me back his promise—I daresay you 
have got a written one from him—leave 
here at once, and I will give you three 
handred poands, and-—— 

Olive started — stang to the quick by 
the deadly insult 
“How dare you, nay ae she = 
out, the ind: t blood —— 
Treats to her face and throat teat oon 
you think of me? flow far too mercifully 
have hitherto judged you! For your 
brother's make | willeadure much, but, as 
for thin,” 








Fon of he serve mite yo bare mad 
will sever eddrem anuther word te you 
a» long as I live 

As she spoke, Mise Carew turned her 


, ty four hours. 


| more kind glances were meeting her 


SATURDAY EVENIN 


back to the astonished woman and swept 
across the room, leaving her visitor to 
make as dignified an exit as circumstances 
would permit. A vigorous slam of the 
street door was Elizabeth Vorke's parting 
salute’ actr who bad sto! 
white and rigid as marble til) the sound 
aroused ber Then the girl broke down, 
i, sinking on to the hard little kalging 





m ter the 

















house sofa, she buried ber face in her 
hands aad burst into an agony of burning 
car 
1%, | cannot bear it’ she sobbed 
The cruel woman Why did she come 
here to-day of all days in the year? as 
not my fate hard enough already’ Oh 
Jack, Jack, if could see your poor 
chit new iol Mise Carew's slende 
shape was convuleed by the force of her 
bitter weeping 
he be the theatre 
ight suddenly, as she 
h trembling hands 





lamy hair back from ber face 





coognize me yesterday, and will he be 
enough to come and ok at me 

« great chill golf that divides ua 
knowing that [may not stretch out my 


arms to him and ask bim to take 

—away from this narrow 

fling existence and these 
from 


me away 
miserable 
dreadful peo 
m the mean, hopeless future I have 
— tot Oh, if l only dared 
o come aud take care 
tr mount net, Oh, Jack, my darling 
that you may go away, aed never 
bow near you stom! mst night to your poor 
(Hive—that | y ne 


never 


sti 





auld 





f me 





er see your dear face 
again—never 
And again the bitter sobs swelled in the 








girs throat as she tried vainly to control 
herself 

shall have all my life long to ery 
in’ she thought at last, rising and begin 
ning to tidy the room with a few rapid 
touches, aod to r we the traces of agi 
tation frown her face Let me try to do 


my duty with as little « omnp hain ng ot fuss 
porssible It is for Nelson's sake 
must remember that 


oo 






And coming in at that moment 
to call his sister to her long delayed din 
ner, was caught in her arms and held to 


her breast with an anguish « 
the boy 


f devotion that 





you, dear?’ he 
ing up into her face with his 
eager unnaturally bright eves I wish 


| could only bear all your troables for you 
Olive 

Then Olive had to laugh, and to declare 
that ber trouble was nothing more serious 
than « headache brought on by ber 
rehearsal and the stage manager's bac 
temper, and to eat her dinner and ‘‘make 
talk as though there were no such thing 
as love, and pain, and parting in the 
work! Then there was still her meeting 
with the Doctor to be gone through before 
she set off for her work. Robert would be 
sure to look in, she remembered, as he had 
not seen her all day, and the poor child 
prepared to receive her middle aged lover 

with even a prettier welcome than usual, 
smoothing her hair, and fastening a knot 


Jon, 


of violets in ber belt, and stirring the fire 
into a pleasant blaze 
t will be Gusk,” see thought, as she 


peered anxiously into Uke dim 
ror that adorned the mantlepiece 
will not see that I have been crying. Men 
do not like crying girls, I think. And how 
could I tell him the cause of my tears? It 
is not his feult that Miss Yorke bad been 
~ cruel and so course. I will newer let 
him know what has cecured today" And 
with this brave resolve Olive sat down to 
await ber lower s kmock 

There was silence in the littl parlor, for 
Nelson, who hac aot been deceived by his 
light words and laughter, had seen 
that she was «offering. and had left her to 
rest quietly by herself-—silence, bat no re 
pose for the girl whose heart was thrilling 
with vague longing and doubt and dread 
as she recalled the even he last (wen 
In vain she pressed her 
hands upon her eyes, trying to shut out 
the face that had been looking through her 
dreams al! night, in vain with such theaghts 
were making ber veins throb and ber 
cheeks barn. as she sat all slowe in the 
dusk, she told hereelf that it was wicked to 
think of any man but the one she had 
promised to marry. She was so young 
The life she had accepted stretched betore 
her «0 cold, dreary, endless, the life that 
might have been glowed in such happy 
colors before ber yearning eyes, Many 
changing pictures she saw in the red heart 
of the fire, many 4 remembrance they 
awoke, many a regret, «wiflly and surely 
they carried ber back to the days before 
she bad known Woolchester, Dr. Yorke 
and trouble and care—carried ber back to 
the unclouded summer of three years 
mnce, when she had fulfilled ber first en 

gement atthe pretty seaside town of 

farborough 

Once more she saw berself walking on 
the level suashiny sands, a budding girl 
conscious down to ber very finger tips of 
her beauty aod charm and power of pleas 
ing, walking in the sunshine that had faded 
for ever Once more the fresh sea wind 
wes whistling keenly in ber car; once 
and 
filling the world with happiness and light 
—iances that seemed to follow the young 
actress evorywhere—glances of respectful 
mute admiration, of grave and tender in 
terest, and of something warmer still. The 
handsome bearded man who met her seo 
often in her walks came to the litth band 
box of a theatre every evening, and Miss 
Carew s gorgeous bouquets were an object 
ef much comment and much good natured 
envy o@ the part of the other girls in the 
company. Yet Olive did nat even know 
ber admirers name, scarcely cared w 
know it. She was happy, filled full of life 
and hope aad health, ber seul was in ber 
work, ber heart—eh, her heart was not 
awake just yet! 

Then came a day—oh bow well remem 
beredi—when Miss Carew pat on ber 
crisp white mustio gown. and fastened « 
creamy rose in her bright hair.and went— 
very proud of the honer—to dine with ber 
manager And somehow it was not a sur 
prise to her wo find that even here she met 
the tall handsome man with the gray eyes 
and heavy moustache, who was intraduced 
to her as Colonel Dacre, and who had 
broaght another beuquet—all creamy 
roses and cool tinted beliotropes, which 
completed the actress's simple toilette to 
pertertion, and which he begged ber in « 
very low Folee to accept 

After some time they were en 4 
The season was drawing to a close = Olive 
had a winter engagement to fulfil, but 
Colonel Dacre declared that he would not 
pert with ber—that he was jealous of 
every hour she devoted tw the He 
had moocy enough. hie mother would love 
Olive, be axew ber, there was nothiag 
at all w hinder their marriage, But, as 
they were walking one evenmg towards 
the theatre—where Colomel Dacre would 
leave Mise Carew at the stage door before 
be went to bury himself for the evea 
hus boxr—as they were walking along like 
two children, hand in hand, and Jack was 
telling Otive for the hundredth time what 
the wore and bow she looked and what be 











sister's 

















‘ 


felt om the dey he first saw her on the 
sands, they were met by two ladies in « 
« e—a handsome dignified woman 
with Jack's clear cut profile. and « saucy 
little blonde dressed in bright blue from 
bead te foot, whe beamed all sorts of pretty 
mischief at Colonel Dacre, as they drove 
by, and whe looked with undiaguised in 
terest at the beautiful pale girl by his 
side. Then Olive felt somehow that she 
of a dream, an 
September evening was 
leold. And before 





was beginning to wake out 
that the 


golden 
k « 





long 





come out 

young lady was (Colone 
Dacte’s cousin They had been bx 
trothed since childhesnl by t 





vir parents 
tit for the 














either cared one ther 
» break ther engagement was to for 
ta large property 
‘That is all!’ Jack pleaded im his loving 
kind old voice, and with hie adoring long 
es, and again he swore that (live 
should be his wife—he would never give 
her up—be would die without her 
But Mise Carew was proud, and, though 
her heart was breaking she would not 
listen to any more words of love from 
another woman's promised husband She 


could give bo answer but tears « 
all his desperate prayers and ¢ 
she would never see him again till he was 
free—released by bis cousin—trom his prom 
ise, And», having taken the friendly old 
manager into ber counsel, without a last 
look at Jack Dmere's beloved wretched 
fee, the actress stole away one day rom 
Yarborough. and left her heart behind 

For three long years she heard nothing 
of the man she could not help loving still 
She believed be had forgutten ber, but she 
prayed for his happiness, after ber prayer 
for Nelson, every day. Then some one 
spoke of him as winning boners in Africa. 
and she read his name in the oe ers, 
and koew that he had been in er 
After that she could think of nothing bat 
his safe return, even though be might have 
come back to marry his pretty blonde 
cousin, and could never be anything to 
(ive Carew again. Bat now! 

“Oh, why does not Robert come’ 
thought the girl, getting up restlessly and 
going to the window Thy does he 
leave me bere to think such thoughts, and 
remember what it must be the work of 
my life to forget! Whea he comes,” she 
added, as she stood with ber flushed cheek 
pressed to the pane, “I will tell him every 
thing, and I shall ask bim to let our mar 
riage be soon. I will give up the rest of 
my engagement if he wishes it, for when I 
am really his wife I shall be stronger Ob, 
I do want to do what is right, bat itis very 
hard ' 

The evening was wearing away, 
still Dr. Yorke did not come It would 
swoon be time for Mies Carew to go to 
the theatre , she looked anxiously at the 
litde clock 

“I can wait half an hour longer,"’ she 
thought, nervously clasping and unclasp 
ing her fingers, “What can be delaying 
bim’ 

There was no anewer but the ticking of 
the clock and the light fall of the ashes on 
the hearth Olive went back to the fire 
and sat down. But the stillness of the 
room oppressed her—a kind of terror seized 
upon her 

“I cannot stay here!’ she cried, begin 
ning to tie on ber bonnet in feverish haste 
“Robert = not coming, I must go stone 
On, Jack I wonder if you are thinking of 
me now! What would you sy if you 
knew that your ‘little child’ was walking 
through the streets all by herself at night 
—you who would mot let the wind blow 
wo roughly on me, my darling, in the dear 
old dayst How happy | was then! How 
strong and kind be was! How close and 
warm be osed to wrap my shawl round 


dl she te 











and 


me when the nights were chilly! Ah, I 
must not remember any more! Only 
Robert may take care of me now. And 


he ie wery good, he will come 
no doubt—very likely he 
Ah’ 

A knock at the street-door shook the 
litle house at that moment, and Olive 
searted, in mingled relief and dread 

There he is knew he would not for 


te morrow 


is busy to-day 


me 
She was tearing off her bonnet and 
shaw! and running to the fire. which was 
getting low, as footsteps were beard on the 
stair. Obedient to her touch « brilliant 
light went dancing through the room The 
ened 





pou are late, sir " 
scold you, I— 
round Jack 

The tall figure at the door opened his 
arms, sod, with « low sobbing cry, 
Olive Carew ran w him and fell upon his 
bremst 


she said gaily 
She turned 


CHAPTER VI 


Dr Yorke brought the same groom 
face to dinner that he Sad worn, afer his 
sleepless night at breakfast He had had 


a very bard day* work, and had been 
prevented by many engagements from pay 
ng his usual aflernoon visit at his fancee's 
lodgings But, im spite of his failure that 
morning, he had called again on Miss 
(Oerew as he came home, and be had been 
told again that Miss Carew was not at 
home. The dowtt of the day before was 
now becoming a certainty Perhaps « 
look into Olive's face and « few words in 
her sincere voice would have saved him 
from the thought, but, as it was, be told 
himeelf that she bad gone to meet that 
man—her lover—and that she was trying 
to deceive him, whose promised wife she 
was, Jealous rage burned in the Doctor + 
heart as he dixpensed the soup and carved 
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yourvelt old before your time as you are 
doing * 
The Doctor's dark thee flushed 
Why 


Helpers, an 
| deal last year 
ton 



































































a which did « t 
he poor children of Be 






sunt, whet am I but an old #2 09 a year, free of 
| sober fellow? he seid audly “Herd work Ella Parmen D Lathrop & bay + 
«what I am fit for, But I believe I am | lishers Boston ; 
a little ower tired to-day Scribner's ever welcome magazine comes 
Do you think Tcan't read you better | for April with a gorgeous «bow of fine mat. 
than that, Robert Yorke, afier living in ter, The following are the contents 
this house for twelve years? I know very 1. Deer Hunting on the Au Sable nD 
well what ie in your mind although you ust Mater 
try to bide it from me—your own mother's IL Rexy, by Pdward Eggleston = [lus 
uster text 
What de you mean, my dear aunt? Hl Aw April Song 
T mean that you are unhappy about IV King ) vid 
bat—about Miss Carew—and you have V His loberitance 
good reason, my poor boy VI. How lead pencils are made. Tus 
Who dares to say a word against | trated 4 
tVhiwe the eter exclaimed ring VIL Two Saints of the Foot Hille, by : 4 
and facing his tormentor “I will Bret Harte ah; 2 
sten tO Vill. s be 
u are accusing her yourself y IX. The mia (Creation of Modern 
' eliow, Miss Elizabeth returned, w Science 
a touch of pity in her voice What did! X. The Lover « Choice 
my agninst her XI Avnong the Thousand Ishamds I 
a said she had fives me cause for lustre el 
inhappiness What did you mean XIL The Suicide 
Tiltell you No—I won't She sha NIL Macreme Lace Mustrated 
tell you herself—perhaps you'll believ XIV. The Telephone and the Phono 
: mated 
Pale and fierce the Doctor stool, while x wens. superb sunnet, by 
Mies Yorke produced the letter he had 
stolen and held it out XVL. Twenty six Hours a Day 
Read that, Robert,” she said, with iil XVIL A Queen at School 
<uppressed cageness, “and you will find— XVIIL Topics of the Time y 
written in her own hand—that the reason | XIX Communications 
she could pot see you today was that she | XX. The Old Cabinet 
hed an appointment —another man. XXL Home and Society 
who is her lover } XXIL_ Culture and Progress 
Smothering an execration, Robert Yorke XXIIL Tae: Worlt's Work 
snatched the paper and turned away | XXIV. Bric a Brac 
“Leave o lone, “he muttered hoarsely. | This pamber is characterized by superb 
For Heaven's sake leave me to myself" | engravings. and the most interesting mat 
And so Miss Elizabeth shut the door | ter 
— upon bis misery, and went upstairs | The Popular Sevence Mor thly for April 
wa long while the Doctor sat and looked | contains the following 
«| the letter which was to wreck his hap-| 1. Evolution of Ceremonial Govern 
pines, struggling manfully with the temp | mert, 3. Mutilations by Herbert Spen 
tation which bade him prove for himself | cer 
the fhithleseness and deceit of the fair IL The Eucalyptus of the Future, by 
woman who had seemed to him so high | Prof, Lockwe iustrates 
at all other women in ber fearless | III. Introduction and Succession of Ver 
candor | tetvrate Life in America, by Prof. 0. ¢ 
[TO BE CONTINUED. | | Marsh r 
| IV. The Wicked Weasel 
V. The Dissipation of Energy 
VI Mustrations of the Logie of Sci 
ence, 4 nl Probability of Induction 
by C_& Pie 
Vil On Edison’ * Talking Machine, by 
| Prof Alfred M. Maver, with illustrations 
Messrs J. B. Lippincott & Co, of this | VIIL The Marpngen Miracles 
city, have poblished © Margaret Chet | IX. The Source of Muscular Power 
wynd,’'a novel by Susen Morley, the X. Living Corals 
author of the successful novel, ‘“Throstle XI. Poisons of the Lntelligence—Chio 
thwaite,” and other well known we orks of | reform, by Chas. Pichels 
fletion Margaret Chetwynd” fully sus XIL. Sketch of Prof. Secchi, with por 
tains the reputation of the author, and | trait 
portrays character with great power The! XIII ¢ correspondence 
ume of the story is very fine, and the! XIV. Editor's Table 
style excellent. There is a subdued power! Literary Notices, Popular Miscellany ‘ 
apparent in the work which shows the ar. | and Notes 7 ‘ 
ust, and what sensationalism appears is of | This is without exception an unique 
that bigh order which is necessary to every ! number, full of interest, power, and excel ° 
work of true art. The story ls told in 456 | lence of subjects 
pages, in a 12 mo. volume, printed in clear Mess. Scribner & Co, send us & 
readable oon on good paper, and is bound | Nicholas for April, which the boys, girls, 
in fine ornamented cloth. Price, $1.50. | and even the grown folks appreciate with 
A new story, founded on army life in| s much pleasure. This is a rich number, 
America, has been written by Captain | containing a plentitude of pictures, poe 
Frederick Whittaker, author of the “Life try, and good matter Sol. Etyinge, May 
of General Custer,” and will seon be pub | Hallock Foote, J. Wells, Champney 
lished by Sheldon & Co, It seems strange | Woolf, and J. C. Beard are among the 
that po distinctively American military | wel) known illustrators, and there are up ’ 





the fowls His food tasted biter The 
good wine almost choked bum | 

Poor Gertrude, after one or two timid 
attempts at conversation, shrank back 
frightened at hie melanchely face, and 


was not reassured by the unusual liveli 
news of aunt 
neds and becks in whi: b that lady indulged 
from time to time. The meal was like « 
nightmare to two of these who «at at 
table, and it was a relief to all when Mise 
Yorke, having finished her glass of claret 
rose and went with ber hand on 
Gertrude's plump waist, leaving the Do« 
tor to his own gloomy reflections But av 
ener was Gertrude sented at the place 
than Mine Elizabeth, announcing that she 
bad left her key basket in the dining room 
re\urned to the scene of tomure 

The Deetor was sitting with his elbe 
on the table and his hands thrust into his 
hair The wine stood untasted at bis side 
he looked up with such a haggard face 
when the door opened, that Mice Yorke a! 
most lost courage 

Robe: abe said, with unwooted gen 

tleness, and laying ber band on bis shoul 
der, “what aile yout Is there anything 
wrong’? What have Gerirude and 1 done 
that you shus us aad have aot s word to 
may 1 

The kind tome went w the Doctors 
heart, which was very sore just then He 
touched ber hand gratefully in reply 

“You look tired’ she continued “You 
are working too hard. Rebert What ik 
the use of wiling and slaving and making 












Elizabeth's manger. or the | 
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novel has yet been written, while Lever 
and Grant in England and Dames and 
Erckmann Chatrian in France have writ 


lop papers on the be fond of 
the best pens in i. 


ten samerous and successful tales of mili Melee] 

ney te FARM AND WD GAR 
We are not a military people, and yet 

but a few years have passed since we had 


nearly three millions of men in arms i 
scarcely « family in the country but counts 
its soldier and remembers hie exploits 
Captain Whittaker has therefore a new 
field to work up, full of interest and fresh 
ness. The idea of the story doubtless o« 
curred to him while writing the life of 
treneral George A. Custer 

The daily experience of our soldiers on 
the frontier is full of romance 











book is avowedly fiction, it p 
the less a trathful and realistic picture of 
a remarkable phase of American life 

Messrs BK. Peterson & Brothers, of 
this city, publish “The Story of Eliza 
beth," by Miss Thackeray, in a beautiful <4.004 anny om 
volume, bound in red vellum, black and mer In this way Water acts asa 
gold. at the price of 91. This story is well mn veyin cate and other au 
known, so excellent, and so roughly inte the p 
interesting that it isa beon to obtain such |, 7%. Veen ee 





bom 
| they Ssboubt ibe 
Trees for the farm 





rmers gare 
mais ratte 
ae 


a super edition at such a low price 
Messrs. Colby & Rich, of Boston, have 
published a work which is of intense inter 


Me es 
ace and can after 
om the soit 









. the the 
adaptation | of a frute to eotls 


topics by 


DEN. 


rT 
tritious tood 
* for our 
aud ® hat 
‘familly oe 


roadside 
ere best beet 





est to spirtualists and the disciples of Swe trees for ~p + be ~—+- 
denborg. entitled Pec hycology Re incar iments in the farm and garden 


| Of botanicn! stadies t© coontry children 
nation, Soul aod Its lations, or the | These are topics which we thing worthy of 
Laws of Being, showing the occult discusston at our farmers clubs, agricultaral 


and horticultural conventions, 


forces in man, that intelligence manifests toni) circle 


without material, and the most imporiaat 


things to know, with the motto, “Know  thertty thats 





Thyself is the first Essential of Nature's ™ixed in s quart ot off, and robbing the bar 
° nese With the ofl. will ¢ tually pro it 
law This work is written by Almira | & tthe gnawing of rate It ts also sald 


Kidd, and ix a very well written and 
learned treatise upon the doctrine which it 
professes to teach It is in reality « hand 
book to the introdaction te the ‘Science 
of Spirit Land and Spirit Phases It is 
tull of powerful writing, and elucidates its 
theme with great clearness and vivacity 
of syle. The work contains 127 pages 
prinied in the best manner as regards pa- 
per and type, and will be found « value 
ble text book to the neophyte in Spiriteal 
jem, as the gist of Swedenborg’s wonder 
ful prose has been paraph with good 
effect by the author 
Ma AZINee 

Wide Awake of April has a new feature 

—a« Natural History Supplement of sixteen 





vance Of alors to one 
will afford the same protection 
we have never en to tath 





eare careless in 
had better be adopted. A f 
says carbonte act 
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foot, and causes « low of 
tion from repletion aaye 
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illustrated pages, containing “Tom and 
(Mhers Australian Opossume, by Mins 
Prig. aod « striking prowl of the “Vitality 


f the Shark,” witnessed by 
Dr. Payne 

The magazine opens witha tne 
ispiece, “We Bays,” followed by 
Albitz.”' a story ofa little girl Mie Brows 
in her Uhustrated series, “The Child Tollers 
of Boston Streets,” gives an scooust of 
the litth “Ash Pickers” Mm WE 
Bryant's schosl room story is about a baby 
scholar, “Lith Buach Mn EP Gro 
ser gives a glimpee of “Child Lite io Lab 
rackor m L. C. Whiten has an Eas 
ter pem Following “True Blue.” the 
Minnesota serial, by Mrs Lacia Chase 
ell, comes the star article of Ube number 

A Child's Calendar, by Caroline Met 


the author. 





calf, with twelve drawings, by Mie Hum =, 

don ot our gardens, an ids too, te bow 
perez A General Mirund tanding, sooved “ oF oat neemertvablic extent 
Mr. Taltxx's serial, deepens in interest re eumy A <i ie Sanat tment 





There is « valuable Kagieh Literature pe 
per, by Mra Lillie, relative t Spenser, 
with « portrait 

There are brief articles aad poems, and 
three Mustrated stores, “Tommy's Head,” | 
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AUNT ESTHER'S 
DOWRY. 


My Mrs. Heeore, 


AUTHOR OF “ON DANGEROUS GROUND.” 





CHAPTER V—(contixexp |} 

Ab! there is nothing iu the world that 
will # react upon the heart as love— 
nothing that will so fill the inner being 
wi ew life, as the thought that we are 
necessary to the happiness of another 

Isabel heard footsteps near her chamber 
door, and timid and trembling as the bride 
of an hour, she watched to see if her hus 
bend bad followed her 

No, it was a servant who brought « 
summons for ber to the drawing room. 
la ber new found news she would 
have denied herself to all, bat glancing at 
the card, she found another pleasure in 
store for her 

Her old friend, Herbert Norris—a_ son. 
by the first wife, of the gentleman her 
Aunt Esther had marned, and who had 
been traveling with them in Europe— 
was awaitin 3 

With much of her old impulsive man 
hurried down the staircase, im 
yationt to see one whe brought tidings 
rom her beloved aunt In her engerness 
she did aut even observe ber husband, who 
mg to the library; but he 
after ber, sostrange wae it 
to see her in so much animation He over 
heard the first words of greeting 

© Herbert, how glad I am to see you— 
it has seemed so long stace The door 
closed, and Arthur Falkner was no tis 














tener, so the last part of her sentence 
“since I have heard from Aunt Esther 
wae lost upon him 


He entered the library, and locked him 
sifin. Folting his arms behind him, he 
paced the room to and fro 

At length the knowledge of who it ix 
Teabel loves is to be forced upow me—who 
it is thatcan call back her oid ways, al! 
cokiness as she has proven to others, Ab 
my wife! why did God deny me the leve 
that would have brought me such perfect 
hay ? 

deserve it—I deserve it all,’ he con 
tinwed, “all the agony that I have suf 
fered—all that I am suffering now—the 
future has no trial in store for me that | 
have not merited, for in my wretched sel 
fishness did I net shut ber out from the 
heaven of lowe that was dawning upon 
ber? Isabel, may God forgive me! you 
never can, nor can | forgive myself 

He sat down in his arm-chair, and bury 
ing hie face in his hands thought how he 
could best recompense ber for the trials 
the had undergone. To separate from ~_ 
would never do. Slander might assign 
cause that would bring ven oan 
her 

Scheme afer scheme was revolved, but 
to adopt theonly one that seemed to him 
capable of restoring ber to happimess, re 
quired s much of self denial that be would 
have gladly abandoned 1, but in and 
agein it recurred to him, until at length he 
triumphed over the selfishness of bus heart 
«© much as to offer ber « separation and « 
setilemen( For this purpose he left the 
library to see if she were yet disengn, 

Meantime, label, after wearying er 
bert with questions about her aunt, velun 
teered to gather s bougort for him from 
the conservatory. He accompanied her 





there for the purpose, and 
chatting they lottered t culling 
their spotl bere aud there, finally «it 


tng down in Imbel's boudoir to arrange 
them. With the freedom of their childish 
acquaintaace, he steeped to fasten some 
ve of daphnia in ber hair, when Mr 
alkner entered the room and quietly 
pked on 
It was soch an unuses! thing, that Isa 
bel was quite startled out of her self pos 
seme 


itt bes 





TIE 


Isabel, uncoascious of the change. 
sat caressing the flower, which 


still 
~ = 


placed a a stand = R. 
thou knew it ber apy 
visible ps her very air, agin be ive 


jook and blushing cheeks 

At length the storm broke in al! its fury 

Taabel, I came here to relense you 

the bonds which my own folly forged for 
you, but l was not prepared to see such 
shameless brave hk would seem that 
there is one who has the p 
even in my presence, smiles 
others are denied Would } 
had concealed it from my eyes better, and 
not have aroused the demon within me 





Isabel, fixing her innocent, pleading 
eyes upon him said 

What have I done deserve these 

eruel wordst You are wronging me, in 


deed you are 
Her busban:! interrupted her 
Do you take me for an idiot that yor 
deny me the evidence of my own senses? 
wed, and then, as 
red, he continued 
at the same time snatching the daph. 
nia from the vase and tearing the flowers 
spart—‘‘while you remain in this house 
madam, you will preserve no love tokens 
to gall me with the sight, nor shall you 
with my consent, have another interview 
with your lover here In pursuance of 
the plans which I came te communicate 
to you, Twill immediately make arrange 
ments with your parents for your removal 
and then, in a few months at the farthest 
—when jou have obtained the divorce 
for the application for which I give my 
nt—you will be at Hherty to receive 
his visits without dishonor to yourself « 
to me 

He turned to leave the room 

My hushand! for mercy's sabe, listen 
tome! If you only would, b& much 
misery might be spared to both—I cannot 
be sent from you--I—" 

He shook his bead—a mocking «mile 
was on bis lips, as he paused in the door 
way to sy 

And so it grieves you to leaveal! these 
pretty gewgawe? Well, it shall be as you 
say—no doubt you will find theagh, your 
lover will repay you for all such depriva 
tions. 

Had it not been for the unworthy sus 
ploons these words betrayed, Isabel 
would never have suffered him to depart 
until she had convinced him of his mis 
take. This it was that sealed her lips— 
that froze the warm current of her veins 
end made ber sink back —_ her seat 
nerveless and rigid as marl: 

Amidst ber whir! of thought came the 
one recollection—he boves me “Hix own 
heart will teach him how unjustly he has 
judged me, and he will return to me 
again,’” she anid, as the door closed after 
him 

In vain she waited—the weary day 
possed on, and even at the meal hours he 
did not join her At length, in the soli 
tude of ber chamber she abandoned her 
self to her grief The tears that came to 
her aid relieved a heart that seemed al! but 
bursting with ite anguish. She conld not 
sleep, but, in the exhaustion that followed 
ber fit of weeping, she lay motionless. The 
clear moonlight that flowded the room fel! 
brightest upon the coach where «he had 
thrown hervelf, her long waves of hair un 
hoomed, the forgotten clusters of daphnia 
still tangled in its thick masses, yielding 
their odorous breath, al! bruised and 
Mighted as they were 

Fie mowolight faded from her form, and 
left it robed in shadows, By and by it 
fie entirely out of the reom. and the 
darkness of night settled ower all it wae 
a weary time to lie and think, tut the gray 
light of morning still found lecbel with 
unclosed eyes—those strangely beautifirl 
eves. more beautiful in their languor than 
ever 

At length the chamber was flooded with 
sunlight. [t roused Isabel from the apathy 
that settled upon her and inspired her 
with new courage 

After an unusually caretul toilet she 
went down to the library, hoping to meet 
her husband there, before going ww the 
breakfast room. confident in her power of 
convincing him, in his calmer moments 
of the wrong he bad done her. The door 
was locked) She tappe! gentiy, bat re 
ceived no answer day 
and, dixappointed and sick at 
evening sha again fell around 
The next day and the meat, he 
mained closeted in his library, denying 
himeelf to all, ave the agert whe had 
charge of his estates, and office beys that 
vceasionally Came aad went with packages 
of papers 

What could it mean! 

At night until a late hour she cou 
him pace the foar of hie bed room 
there she could aot disturb bim. 

Thus things had gone on for nearly » 
week, and Isabel was almost worn 
with suspense, when one morning. a 
early bowr, her mother, pale aud greatly 
agitated, came ip unannounced. and threw 
her arms around ber, Isabel, weak and 
nervous as she was, returoed theembrace 
without questioning, and wept catright 
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It ie terrible, my child! terrible! and 
so sudden. Deo calm yourself and tell me 
all about it 


Still Isabel sobbed on and made no an 
ewer 
I had never thought of the possibility 
of euch a thing Your bhushand, 
ohem Deo try totell me how it 
about—how came he to 


of al 
came 
risk «@ much* 


Isabel dashed the tears from her eyes 
and looked up at her mother 

You must know more than ! do,” she 

mid, striving to calm herself! “It was an 


unfortunate misundertanding—but | 
thought no one knew of it but ourselves 

“Misande a! no one knew of it 
Heavens’ is the child crazy, that she does 
not know the whole town is ringing with 
int” 


laabel gave one cry of anguish and fel) 
prone at her mothers feet. 

That terrible cry brought Mr gem 
im his dressing gown, to his wite’s room 


He lifted ber and carried her to the win 
dow, dashing up the casement to let in the 
cool morning sir 


_s label!’ called the mother fran 


““ Falkner —— ot a word, although 
did not forsake him 


of mind 
He 





Opal ¥ 

forehead and her cold hands, until the 
quiver of her eyelids and the heavy 

her breast & return of conse 


— tell shall hear 
it from my own lips, [ am ruined, bat I 
will not drag you down te ruin with me.” 

She not understand 


non that is not it—that would be 


the cushions, 
tones, “Oh, Anhor! why woukl you sot 





SATURDAY 


listen to me, before it was too late’—to 
think that every une should know of this 
crue! misunderstanding "’ 

Mrs ay stop her rocking and 
her weeping, in beth of which she had 
been ind re in order to soothe her ex 
clted state, and looked ap in amazement 

She has lost her reasen—I know she 
has. To call your fallure nothing, when 
every ome says that you are determined to 
pay everything. and wil! not have a cent 
le I know ifl werea man and had ao 
wife dependent upon me, | would not give 
all to my creditors.’ 

“Ts it true, Arthur? Is this what mother 
means’—have you lost all?" asked Isabel 
with eagerness 

Almost every thing—but you will not 
blame me for the course | have pursued 
when you know all 

Blame a* 
inte hls arme 


cried Isabel, springing 
Tthank God for it, for 
now I can tell you without fear of miscon 
struction, how very dear you are to me 
for yourself alone and she hid her head 
upon his shoulder frighte at her own 
temerity 

Tt was a strong clasp that held her there 
and powerful were the throbs of the ag 
tated heart that answered the gentle beat 
ings of her own 

Arthar Falkner knew that he was be 
loved by his wife—he felt it in the cling 
ng of ber arm around his neck, he read it 
in the depth of her blue eyes, when he 
swept aside ber hair to kiss her forehead— 
he had not one deubt of it. and yet how 
much there was to him still unexplained 

Mrs. Ashley felt herself an intruder 
and folding ber shaw! around her in « 
gracefully becoming manner, she quietly 
took her departure Queerer’’ than ever 
seemed to her the “notiens’’ that Aunt 
Esther bad instilled into Isabel. To be 
thankful forthe lows of a fortune, was 
more than she could comprehend, and she 

wae quite vexed with herself for her waste 

ofsympathy. She could mot understand 
Isabel's allusions to a misunderstanding, 
nor did she care to, centered was every 
thought upen the unanticipated failure of 
her sen in la 








CHAPTER VI 
Not many weeks elapsed before the red 
flag of the auctioneer uttered froma win 
dow of Mr. Falkner’s mansion. A lon 
line of carriages wasdrawn up in front anc 
in the neighborhood of the house, and « 
continual stream of people was pouring in 


andout of the entrance. Never on 
featal nights had It been se crowded * All 
over, from the attic to the cel cunens 





eyes were peeping ude hands examined 
the textore of the gorgeous curtains, and 
rattled the plate, glass and silver.as o— 
t were the first time «ach articles had 
len under their notice Merry ageeer 
and goeipping remarks floated here and 
there above the genera! buzz that pervaded 
every apartment 

At length the auctioncer’s bammer «il 
enced those whe had come for the purpose 








of boying, bot with the majority, the 
stream of gossip flowed on 
A showily dressed little body, with « 


profusion of light curts clustering around 
her insipid, thoughtless face, was detighted 
with « Parian ornament that bad been 
knocked down te ber at double the value 
“It a person does not care to pay a good 
price for anything, they had beter nat bid 
against me." she said to her companion 
for when I once start anything, I wil! 
have it at any rate, « ly me 
the more determined if two of three are 
bidding against me = [ would hawe ida 
hundred thes the value of that vase before 
I would have given it up 
fe «d his money are soon parted,’ 
said an ol 1 woman dressed in rusty black 
whe stood close by the lady's elbow, but 
as her eves were steadily Axed upon the 
auctioneer, the owner of the vase did not 
seem to receive the remark as personal 
Ne % An clegant Dresden china 
night lamp. That w Jl secon be up Shall! 
I bid apon it, Eloise ' said « mustached 
and perfumed exquisite, to his flancee 
leaning upon his arm 
* pot werth while 











tor you knew 








we shall have gas, Alphonse, and we can 
turn it very low, she answered with the 
most perfect halance 

The old looked straight at theo 
through ber glasses, gave a most expres 
sive “Homph! and wae soon absorbed 


again in her catalogue 

‘That Dresden china lamp [ am deter 
mined to have,” whispered the bayer of 
the vase, “so there is no use in Dr. Wil 
mington's ceveting it for his bride that is 
to be. Isabel Falkner watued it, I k 
for it was ome of the gifts that her 
Esther sent her from Europe. Won't she 
be piqued at my having it she always 
did treat me as though I were aobody 

No. #4" cried the suctioncer 
elegant Drewten china night-lamp ‘ 

“Which is marked retained,’ 
book hee per 

hich is amongst the articles retained,’ 

repeated the auctioneer ‘No. 9 An 
original, by Luini 

‘Wh what a «pite. to thimk that after all, 





‘AD 


said the 


I should not have that lamp,” aaid the 
lady of the flaxen cork wanted to 
carry to her, for the mke of seeing 


where she is living now =I expect she has 
crted her eyes out before this, and if her 
bushand doa | get repreaches enough from 
her and her mother, | am mistakes. I pity 
bim, peor soul’ 
is was but one of the very many 
charitable suppesitions that were that dey 
made of the Pritners How keenly disap 
— would have been the envious 
hearts from which they |, coold 
= have known the true state of things 
r. Palkoer bad saved more from the 
wreck of bis fortune than he bad anticips 
ted—enough to vied him s moderate in 
come happier than they had ever 
been before, they took possession of the 
house which Isabel had ied herself in 
furnishing. during the many days in whieh 
her husband was so closely confined in ex 
amining his acewunts 
it wae 


not laabel's taste alone 
that had been in requisition, it was ber 
means as well that had every 


ng 

The first steamer that arnved from Bur 
rope after her bushand's mixfortune was 
made public, broaght @ letter from Aunt 
Esther, which contained the following 





e hear, dear Isabel, that your hus 
band will be deeply involved by the til 


pr is no more than you are justly 
entiled to. By inquiring at my lawyers. 
you will find that the sum of theasend 


EVENING 1 


band’s establishment, that I knew it would 
be but ‘asa drop in « bucket " and I re 
jolce that I reserved it for the days of re 
verses, to which the wealthiest are liable 
in our country 
You used to mention a Mr. Bramley 
ip your letters te me, Is his first name 
Ralph? There has lately died ia Leices 
tershire an eccentric old gentleman, a Sir 
Ralph Bramley of Bramley Hall, who has 
lef his entire property 
pamesake in America lusion of 
his young wife, to whem he was married 
about a yearsince. IT hope the heir will 
provide tine rally for the w 
Soe Aunt Exther & gene furnished 
Isabel with means, and never was there 
a prouder wife than was she, when for the 
first time she showed her husband | hrough 








= 








the house. His eyes were fi 

tears, and although Mr F 

drave efforts te hike his owr wee 

More than one that escaped his control 
Here is the library, dearest t would 

not hold all yeur book cases, of course , 


bat we measured the recesses, and Herhert 
retained theme that fitted them best, filling 
them first with your most valuable 
The carpets aod chairs 
lovk natural * 

Mr. Falkner sat down in his fave 
chair, and drew his wife into bis lap 
could not speak, but be pressed his treme 
lous lips again and again upon her cheeks 
and brow 

There, folded caressingly in his arma, 
leabel made her explanations. She told 
frankly of all the phases of her fancy for 
Ralph Bramley ; of which ber husband 
had never before the slightest suspicion 
How gentiy he chided her for not confiding 
her troubles sooner to him, at the same | 
time reproaching himself for his want of | 
discernment. He made ber repeat wo him 
the bistory of ber awakened love for him 
self—the misery she endured at the thought 
of the separation that she supposed he was 
wneiag toeffeet when his business affairs 
were alone «ngrossing his atteotion—the 
anguish of the moment, when ignorant of | 
the true cause of her mother's emotions, 
she misinterpreted her meaning , and. in | 
return, he confessed w her that disappoint 
ed love alone had prompted him to deny 
the love that be felt for her. } 

Never was human happiness more full 
and complete than theirs, Truly has ft | 
been said that “Love is happiness for this 
world, and for eternity—a flame which 
burns in heaven. and of which the soft re 
flection extends to ourselves 

Mra. Ashley sow pening in the new 
state of things to repay her for the mort f 
cation she endured at ber daughter's change 
of circumstances. 

“lanbe!l has no ambition, Mr. Ashley,” 
she ssid cunplainingly, to her husband 

‘She actually seems as happy again as she 
did when mistress of ber superb home, 
with its retinue of servants. | am sure I 
shall never get over the low of it And 
now, only to think, she keeps no carriage 
Why, in the whole city, there was not one 
that could equal her turn out ; but she does 
not care a sous It is too trying. You 
may thank your sister Esther for ft, Mr | 
Ashley , it was al! ber doings, making Isa 
bel euch a «piritiess, unam)bitio us creature 
as she is 

“Tam sure I do thank ber for it,”’ re 
plied Mr. Ashley, with more warmth than 
he generally manifested. “I have felt that | 








too—do they net 








we have ~~ reason to thank her, tor Isa | 

bel has borne herself like a true woman | 
b ‘* reverses Ans 

proud of my danghter I have never heard 


one word of repining from her lips, and 
her husband says that her presence would 
fill a hovel with sunshine and make it « 

lace tohim. There was «time when I 
rared you had done wrongin encouraging 
her to marry & man so much her senior, 
and thought it possible that she bad fan 
cied Bramley. By the way, did you hear 
that he had Inherited an immense fortune 
from an English relative’ 

“Bramley? Ralph Bramley'—Isabel's 
old lower" 

Vou, some say his income will be fifty 
thousand a year, Bramley bimee!{does not 
estimate it as high as that He told me 
yesterday that while it would not fall 
short of forty thousand, orither would it 
mech exceed it.” 

Mrs. Ashley looked the picture of de 
speir, but she wisely mid nothing Her 
bustand was too much like At Rather 
and Isabel, to sympathize with her in this 
new affliction. To think that the poor 
lower she had «sneered at should in one 
short year have reached the pinnacle of 
wealth, while the rich suiter, whose 
had she had al! but furced her daughter to 
accept, bead in the ame brief periad met 
with such « dizzy fall, was bit of repab 
lican experience that she was far rel 
ishing 

Her vanity and ber ambition had sub 
jected her daughter to perils which might 
have proven ber dewnfall, had it not been 
for the principles whieh Aunt Esther had 
© faithfully instilled—e dowry, of which 
Isabel well knew the waloe for she koew 
whata wreck ber life might have been 
had not the influence of her carly educe 
tien been strong to beld her in the paths of 
night 

Ralph Bramley crossed the ocean to 
meet with a bitter diappeintment. A new 
will had been found, which gave the 
young widow undisputed possession of the 
entire property mg as she remained 
a widow? In the event of her marrying 
Ralph was to succeed to the property 

This was « heavy blew to him, but so 
completely did he feel his trelings, a 
to convince his new found relative, that 
he was the most disinterested person in the 
work’, Accepting her proffered hosp 
thes, be improved his time so wel! tha 
the end of a month be had succeeded in 
4 convincing her that the wishes of the 

rt dex would be best carried out 
- their union. Accordingly Bramley 
wok a tour oa the continent anti] the pe 
ried for mourning expired, when be re 
turned to take possession of his estate and 
ite fair incumbrance 

His married life was far from being « 












py one 
a er to one beneath him in the scale 
of intellect—one toward whom he was 
oaly attracted by sordid motives, his pan 
ishment daily became more severe 
soctety which should have constituted the 
chief charms of bis home grew more and 
more irkgome He plunged from one spe 
cles of tien inte another in bis vein 
search for = > Loge 8 he 

hopes of i ung nce 
poy oh own better nature. and squandering 
the income for which he had taken upon 
timself Goods that had soon became gal! 
ing to bim 

aa, from his want of moral principle, 

as Ralph Bramley alone the sufferer in 
te blight that fell upon his carly love 

THE EXD 
ee 


It is claimed that the moon has in 








Say as one would naturally think 


much, Vo] 
omg. be meg tyne _ 


| aninhabited orean isle 


POST. 


Mrs. Merrill's Cat. 


Y MES 6 A. Mone 

When I tell you that I do nit, and never 
did, like cats, you will understand that I 
amnctan Egyptian, and not even of 
Egyptian descent, that | was bern and 
reared Gr from the birthplace of Cleopa 
tra, far trom the land of the Ptolemys 
You will realize that L— hand which 

skis and pen would not hold 








guides th 





and guide it to write the bie graphy f any 
riinary cat 
Mre Merrill's cat, and such» 
y black; so aristocratic. so tal 





ent 





so beautiful’ He seemed to ander 
all that was done, and know all that 
was maid. He could 1h a latch, shut a 
loor, ask for his dinner,and in the absence 
* mistress guard the heuse lik 
ch dog All stray 
peene ond turkeys av nded 
Go Merrill, for they well 
was on the 
hesitate to 


stand 





a faith 
hens, ducks 
the garden « 
knew that Tom 
atch for them and woukl pot 
thee fepart with 











vie bruised 


wings 

Tom and bie mistress had been friends 
and companions for seven long years. ever 
since David Merrill went away tl for 






et Ve © pet yet know about that 
The day was almost dome. The last 
trays of the setting sun were shining on 


meadow and lea 


the fleecry clouds were 
here flushed with « 


rimson and there timted 
with gold and azure, when David Merrill 
kissed his thir young wife farewell 

He was going away but net for a long 
time Sailors never count time by weary 
waiting motments A little later and he 
was out of sight, far away where the rest 
less billows fretted and famed against the 
shore, far away where a boat was in wail 
ing to bear him to the ship that was to go 
down to the distant seas 

Then the twilight hour came on, casting 









;eglamour over hill and glen, and the 
| Young wite watched until the far away 
hills, and the distant wood, and the litle 
grove, were darkened Then «he went 


bome aod began her weary, patient waiting 








| and watching, watching and waiting for 
} his return. sighing all the while 
And the minutes passed, and the days 


| and hours, and the weeks and menth= aad 
| years, and he came not 


The earth grew 
Night. then dark, warm, then cold again 
the buds awaked, then slumbered, the 
birds bailt their nests and «ung their sweet 
songs, and again for « time ceased to sing 
Dame Nature did not forget wo be beaut 
ful. Mrs Merrill span and knit and wove 
and sewed, sock ae work, garment after 
rment, for her sbeent husband, until the 
ig chest and the leather covered trunk 
and the bureau drawers were filled to the 


| very brim 


Se the years went by and he came not 
Bat we never quite cease to look for those 
whe have been lost at sea. we can never 
quite accept the stern fact that they are 
gone from us forever 


We seem to see 
them as last we maw them, except that 
| their surroundings are different. they are 


prisoners in a foreign land; they are with 
the Arabs of the desert, or alone on some 
hey are sick in 
some distant hespital, or, «hipwrecked and 
penniless, are forced dwellers for a time in 
some faraway place, We shall yet see 
them They will come again when we 
| least expect. and we hope, and love, and 
believe 

Mre Merrill did: 
vine wreathed cot 
ern windows and the 
with fragrant 






ganten 
flowers, and the 
and tree shaded 
a look of wel 
Tom grew to be a most 
ture, and was proud indeed of bis glomy 


blooming 
fair poths 
Tasey places, wore always 








. 


beautiful crea 


coutand flashing eyes He was a very 
stately cat, and most decorous 


As time passed on, Mre Merrill's little 


hoard of ux mey began to decrease and 
Wishing t “make goxl the amount Uhat 
panei had left, and provide al for her 
~ intenance, incase he sheuld re 





turn BO more, she went out in summer to 
work “by the day for such of ber ovigh 
bers as were able and glad to engage ber 
services in house cleaning, washing. iron 
ing, of taking care of the «ick. In winter 
she tank in sewing, weaving and spinning, 
and knit stockings and m 
ways found a ready sale 


ens which a) 
at the village be 





low 
In this way she managed not only wo 
support herself and Tom, bat to lay by 






weekly a small sam of money for any to 
ture time of need (ne day « scarred and 
weather beaten sailor came to tows to visit 
some distant cousin, and Mra Merril! 
beard the whole true, sad story This 
ssilor was en beard the “Mary Jane," the 
vessel on which David Merrill had sailed 
He knew that she was at the bottom of the 
sea, and had no doubt that al! except him 
self who had been on board had perished 


(me night when there wae « violent 
storm, there rose a sudden cry on beard 
the “Mary Jane” 

Fire’ Fire’ 

The men worked for their lives, bat 


there was no hope of extinguishing the 
flames. Then the boats were lowered, but 
the wind was high and the sea beary, and 
some were swamped in launching 
the others crowded the men, women and 
chikiren, but there was little hope for life 
in such 4 storm Only one of the beau 
was ever beard from, and when found all 
in ber had perished ey the searred and 
weather beaten miler whe was now in 
town 

David Merrill, then. would surely re 
turn po more ° ° mel ° e 

It was a terrible night—chilling biting 
piercing cold The winds were high and 
the light snow was being togsed hither and 
thither in wildest confusion Mra Merril! 
sat by her fire musing. her knitting lay in 
her lap the shining needles forget their 
clek-clack, and only the roaring of the sea 
and the rushing of the great winds could 
be heard 

Suddenly Tom 
hearth rug and 








started up from the 
hastened to the door aay 


ing “Mew mew which meant in cat 
langoage, 1 want to go out Mr Mer 
rill was surprised at this new freak in her 





usually quiet Tom Seldom indeed did he 
leave her side of anevening Bot she 
opened the door « lithe way, and Tom cis 
After « littl time he came 
" —but when his mis 
tress opened! the door he scampered away 


into the darkness, crying. “Mew! mew” 
What did it mese* What could it 
meant Was her Tom insane’ 
First ot the door, then at the window he 


red. “Mew! mew But a induce 
par could tempt him into the house and 
whenever bis mistress would stiempt to 
— him be would n © camper 
— At last, wearied with ber efforts to 
rn im to enter the house and go to rest 
La . — cat, a be hed always 








wen, on oat if you wish to, but keep 


| qutst ond do ues Gista® wre 


But the asually obedient Tom was not 
to be sovided into silence, any more than 






oe en Se Soe He 


still kept up his “Mew! t 
At last rm. Merrill “' all patience 
with the disobedient I, deter 


Down the path leading from the house 
to the main road. then on « little further, 
close beside a hage snow drift, Tom paused 
and hegne to mew and seratch in the snow 

Some ofa garment war soon visible, 
Then Mre Merrill began to realize why 
Tom had acted so foolishly 

Some one was freezing to death almost 
at ber deor Her fingers were aumb with 
the cold, but she was a brave woman, and 
worked witha will Soon the form of « 
man was visible He was clad in sailor's 


Clothes 





How fast her heart beat as she half car 
ried. half dragged him to the house and in 
to the warmth and light, followed closely 
by the faithful Tom 

She looked into his face She had not 
Waited quite in vain, for the man was yet 
alive, and be was her own husband 
*_David Merrill had at last come home 











A want of the age '—Hair 
—Rifle club— A gang of thieves 


—A 
clock 


—Prize fighters also ox easionally 
for wages 


rase band—A pinchbeck ring 
Winding up business’ —Starting the 





strike 


—Articles for Spring wear—Stee! hoops 
and bustles 

—Wanted—A 
fore 


picture of 
frame of mind.’ 

—Fighting for the right is generally leas 
effective than fighting with the right. 

—A motte for the man with tender feet 

Cornucopia’ —A copious amount of 
corns 

—An Ethiopian really chan 
in a down town ward recently 
washed a tarred fence 

—There is no necessary connection be 
tween «serial ale and a monkey's tail 
simply because both are continued. 

—The soda water man is > oa begin 
ning te take particular notice of the char 
acter of the winks besiowed upoe him by 
his customers 

—Whether it is moge blessed w give 
than to receive in a good many cases, de 
pends on the position of the individual with 
Tespect to the action 

—The ancient Egyptians used to ghue 
the mummies of their ancestors to the walls 
of their households These are the earl! 
est instances of “stuck up ‘men and women 
on record 

—' Titles of rank” are not conferred by 
the laws of the United States, though this 
is only one ofthe reasons why we never 
see bearing bouse butter alluded to in the 
Constitution 

—In Rhetoric 


happiness 


color 
¢ white 


metonymy means « 
change of name, bat not of substance. An 
instance of ite use is seen where delerium 


tremena is more practically, but less latini 
cally referred to as “‘jim-jame 


—Cheap as dress is in America, it is 
mach cheaper ln such « un 
civilived land as New Zealand ere 





is required than enough cash 
i hat, that article constituting 
of native wearing apparel 

There is a bill before the State Legis 
lature proposing to ck all places of 
» Sunday There is « 
juently considerable commetion among 
emotional young ladies and gentlemen 
lest it embrace the front-parior Sunday 
high.» 

—Nature is seldom superfiuour in her 
gifts It ts true that the mule would not 
be likely to take the first premium in the 
matter of tails, bat what dees an animal 
that can kick fly from bis car with the 
off bind leg. want with such an almost use 
jews appendage * 

—A Chicago paper thinks that Sothern 
the actor, ought te omit his Dundreary 
joke about “wagging your left car,” when 
visiting St. Louts esides the fact that it 
might —— peteonal, the common pes 
sesston of this accomplishment in tha! city 

would seem to rob it of all point 

—A pew tarif! constructed especially 
with reference to filling foreign pockets, 
May prostrate our Republic's general in 
dustries, but editors have the sad con 
sciousness of knowing that it will require 
8 pational movement of a more Herud like 
character to kill of the crop of America’s 
original poets 

—Long hair was fashionable with mea 
in many ranks of life until within « few 
centuries, Nowadays some women in 
looking over the pictures of the ort bie 
f those times, think less of the custom a» 
4 reflection of taste than the fhcilities it 
must have offered the wives of the periad 
w obtain a good hold 

—Regulariy with the recurrence «{ the 
seasons, Dr Mary Walker surreptitiously 
sends for the tailors fashion )‘stes 
eagerly scanning the noble visages th. reon 
asset bled hopes te fad herown “‘phits 
crowning Une structure of one of the latest 
styles in panteloons, an honor ber arte 
vus duties well deserve 

—There are many proofs that Spring is 
here The finishing link to the chain of 
evidence may be obtained by walking 
carelessly any beck street these 
pleasant days and getting a crack in the 
eve trem the improvised base ball of « 
bumber of enthastastic youths engaged in 
that exhilarating sport 


“ee 


amusement « bee 














—Phileophers have never yet ex 
plained why the youth who, visiting his 
sweetheart, is ready to let her rest for 
hours on his vest-pettern, if she but com- 
plains of the slightest head sche, will tell 
the same woman to ‘cheese it,’ or “wrap 
it up 


and go wo bed.” softer —— 
much «ympethy as to take 
of his mouth to say it 

mmense value of sddress is 
knowing just what to say in every cir: um 
stance of life, aad saying it there 
are few nen whe, afer « prok str, 
gie with « banana peel, are finally brought 
violently to earth, that do not believe pro 
priety is in no wise violated by the tempo 
ary suspension of the various scriptural 
aon egtinest too mach carnestaee 
aft 








—Fault finders, in the sew 
silver dollar, say the + head on one 
side has too mack “jew” to look natural 
while this very fact only shows the en- 
oof the oceasion's 
requirements it would be po 
ble wo endow the female entity whe 
much jaw aniess the ooin were extended 


r nenins 








to the size of « stove and the maxi! 
cay a enress ¢ ing beth sides 
_ 


Ger Erp of York — at Osecs by using Dr, 
Jayne's Expectorant, and so avetd tae risk 
of developing & serious Lang trouble 


























| 
Comes the misty twihigh 
er darkness, throwing 
ws round me glewing a when 
the 





@ ing into deey 





Fitied with fewers and jor fume } 


Sead the obd aire — to linger on each siow 







neki sing. oF ring a they 


ying, like s wind 


a o'er the baby at 


—~ 
dear 








Ow wnt theme underlying Natures 
wotest minetrelay 
Love bors in Eternity | 
Thea fam out the sounds ree, welling te @ 
ge harmonious ewellin | 
Sudo of lost songs, tetilag cach « 









dines giminens tales 
oad 





live and 





oun Chat way 


And ‘tie thou, bre poe a areromancer, lomg the 
omy of the den 

The! H p— 1 Le my > hands bere whe owt 
Fought these mem 1 tee f 


fall Beste sown banned by oon 
o 








thee there 
‘ ve hawt the 
cow pare 
year h thee merely tet | 
with pant ve 
Ted any Saaee omy 
da 
i with jott elation that the Law of 
yout oreation, has en 





+ bem! 
sudden climbing that tw 


nothing Ho wet read 
Aud ‘te at the dows | feet 


| 
| 
“‘Iete See Sewn cen by some 






ne ool to Bick at all the pan 









wing. and mie 
os curcharged® a 
(aly tate and pothing more 
“Priend, enonse me” sald the minton, with 
of 
nppeeed 
if yeu 


ooo 
Sy THE atTHOR OF “DORA THOKAE 
WUE IN RAMEE ONLY, 4 BRrOn 
rom THE aa,” BK 


CHAPTER XL—(comtimven | | 


“Have 1 acted mm very wrong f'’ abe 
ake! madly 

rong” he exchimed contempte 
naaly We will waive that, Hildred 
You have done that whieh I will newer 
ron Now tell me why you did it } 
ou may epeek the trath tome, .ou hear 
my aame, | will shield you from all berm | 


No owe knows but myselt 

Then she did net see me I anid Mildred 
drearily 

Ne-and you may be thankful vr it 
answered the Karl se ‘Bhe did nt 
wee you You am quite fraakly — 
no cee knows apy rut except my 
oelt Now tell me." 

“What havel to tell you?” she said 
“Ti did ft, T followed you here because 
—ob, how hard it ie to tell! —because | was 

weet ber thought thet you were 

mth ridieuling me, thet you would tell 
her that you had bees obliged to marry 
me to mye yourself from ruin, bat that 
you did net love me, you did wat care for 
me, you disliked me, you haved me you 
longed to be free from me—wmy accursed 

















pam | wee all you wanted—that you 
would never like me And I thacied she 
would pity you, in that sof carcmin 
voter of hete—pt vu for being burdened 


y 
with « wife you id net love 
that you would tell her | was lous of 
_ that them both of you would teagh al 


"The Passion of ber words had deadened 
slleense of shame She hed forgetion 
that which her —— had promjted her 
to de and rememte, oly ber great bit 
ter wrongs =e wae no longer 4 heroine 
only © pmamiomate ured, deeply bev 

women She rose to the aerasion 

Bari was impressed more than he 

wouk! bave cared ty 

leould not bear 4," she Conlieued pon 
“Tl showkd have done wore 
ure deen 
1 willtell you all | 
wee mad because | hed learned to lowe 
you with all the strength of my heart and | 
oul lik net beer thet you should | 
Jeet about me With careless words, i was 
@ though you stabbed me fir pleasure 

“You loved me? he laterrogeied in 
eredulenal y 

The dark shaw! fell frau her 
stad erect betere him in ell dignny 
of her pale passionate beauty ier am 
her drew aad jer rubles gleamed in the 
artight. the queenly head was hetd abet! 
the we longer plended aad wept. the meu 
ory of bet passionate lowe aad her 
BS rongs Ohed wh angry pride 

Yes | howe you,” cont inwed 
poate Whowe is the stn? Ie it mtn 

Coun | your wife, hewe to tell yer the 
and you feel surprised? I lowe you. and 
™ 1 wll you 

wife never 
y. mere deeply 














and she 














loved bustend mere er 


more devotedly thaw T howe y 
of my 


~~ every tet 

rt any thought of my mind 

you | lowe you os 

Klaine bowed the unides 4 ott een whe 
vd 








vow 
the drew nearer to biw 
“tk you a wo one ele ever will 
ae ate gm bas ever loved yuu—pariiy 
wokl ot belp loving you amd 
ny fo tL have — Wo awake the 
mature wiibie You may live 
many Year, happy ee bet ne lowe 
like mime willever remch you. the wile you 
me the dearest ead 
ve 


He looked Cott dist renmed 


let me die 





1 believed | 


| 
ly 











| 


| 


Witter | 


| 









Phi da 



















































Heaven give me pationce You m 
be mad to ask such « question One 
would think you did net know what 





wrong meant 
Hildred stoud quite still, aad looked al 

most helplessly at him 

You do not seem to realize 
what you have done,’ he said hastily 

Idol do” she meaned 
will be ne pardon 1 wieh 
fling myself into that lake 
that there ie « life t ote 

Hildred,” seid the Berl steruly 
ten to me Lobe told you that you m 
ever reenter my dew, but you bear my 
name, and for my name's eake I will 
shield you The (ountens 
have done wrong, but 
a know it 1 must save you from 
eequencen of your mad folly 
t qutetly to your rowm aad ber 
you these He gave her a cloak ne * 
bonnet with « thick veil 1 found them 
io your wardrobe lave you got any 
mon 


or know 


and there 


that I might 
rut 


I would 












teay 

















replied vacas 





ly 
and 





" 
handed it te 





Ile woh, out his pore 
her 

“IL would accompany you,” he said 
bat that It would draw dows suspicion 
om you: Lmust be here to wand it of. 
Wrap yourelf in this cloak Hide all 
that amber eatin 

With cold. trembling hands she obeyord 








him. Suddenly she remembered the ru 
biee She weclasped the necklace aad 
bracelets 

Take these," she seid, and the Bari 
took (hem —1 w or, he thought, to 
bummer ber 

“Now you quite understand, Hildred ? 


You must net go near Court Raven—you 








howe there You must walk te 
orecloy, that by « larger station, fo one 

will know you Take «ticket for Lon 
dew When you reach there, hail « cab 
and go straight to 
Are you quite sure that you under 
stand? 

Vow, what wast leay to my father? 


ehe anke! 

“You had better tell him the truth He 
le a quick, keen man of the world, he will 
know far better than I de what should be 
done Tell him all 

“You, she replied mechanically 
y from here, Mitdred 
mortal fear 
derstand all You know the rea 
Worse ley it be direct —take the high remd 
without turning Chal bye 

She mised her dark, sad eyes to hie 
faoe, all the hove, the passion, the regret 
that she comhd pot pul late woreda, wae re 
vealer! in them 

tice bye 









she repeated 





He did oot held oat bie hand to her 
Whaaed tae tree en gsm veng be merest siren 
ter, bis voke could aot have heen cukter 


more stern Then he turned quickly 
eway, sod Lady Caraven walked scram 
the coppice, and through « lene inte the 
high rem Bhe walked quite mes hasnt 
aliy She had to go to Woreley, to take 
 ebet for Londen, aad then mo to her 
father oo beim 
repeated the words over 
mH We hereelt like a ohild 
eri ling « lemon 








and over 
whe dromde 
Her face was dnadly 











pale, ber limbs trembled #itth oatd The 
gebien stars shone down apee ber, the 
— Be 


night ow whimpered revue 
*. i) ios of 1h 
wa ‘the early daw 





he 
shee rem hed the 





of morning when 
salen — a her, mllway 
ve wae eth wnheowe 
be (rete started for Low 
No ane aperke to her 
woe bert, as she tok her 
few minulee Gere che wae 


junction where 
aed unnent 


hen tow if 








way 
Li was e hard panishmen! 
| tor euch @ trifle, abe 

Cleat the Bart conabel bee 


terribly hard 


theught wondering 














« She wae 
Litel Betiguesd, ealaunterdt w promi vee etal 
cmon Bhe had wet drank 
tet slept simee ihe evening bef Whea 
she reached Loudon, she asked « porter 
te call « cab tor ber, aad © the ackdroms 

Mr Kanne, the Mollie Kew am 





the drive Usither seemed 
ever lhe a dream 





more then 


CHAPTER ALI 
Atiey Kanmue bad aut worked quite se 
herd of late, there was Dut lithe weed be 
had echiewrd the height of his aibithon 








be hed a large fortune 
| seek of bie daughter, the (« 
tereven, he cuuk! cleim oD 


through bis deughior with «ame of (he we 
There ®e8 wo 
quite er hard bee combed 
wily apremd bremk fant 
table, aud read his papers at his leisure 
ontent if feached the city before 


oy 


Uolemt farsilios tv Daag tmened 
‘ 





“LSOd 





| ile slrcoalel ‘abe tall right ln 





ONI 


SAPU RDAY 












































and Tam come home 
“But that ls o pee — yr 
home What is the matter? 
and the lawyer, with a very 
pression of face put away his pote de fous 
gree, and folded bis een to listen to his 
= rs story 


you see 





anol Come 








fou have not quarrelled with the 
Karl, | hope—that is, you have not left 
him?" 

He hae sent me away she re 


plied and Arley Ransome's lace grew very 
dark 

There is not much to tell,” she contin 
ved wearily ou fished me—you told 
te that marriage could be happy without 
lowe. I flad that lowe is the soul of it, that 
without lowe marriage is like a dead | 
I, being the weaker and interior, was the 
first to learn to lowe oy lo lowe 
my bustaod. but he has never cared any 


thing for me 
foe are tw sentimental, Hildred 
Arley Ransome severely 
T have been doing my best for my hue 
. 








wail 








bane she 








crowing happier In time | think that be 
would have loved me, but someane ela, @ 
ir Wousn-—one of the kiod ef women 


that he admires—Lady Hamilton, came, 
and-—— 

1 see," mld the lawyer— ‘the old story, 
jealousy and quarreling Sure ” iHildped 
you have pot thrown away the labor of « 
p by growing jealous and vexing the 





I have done worse than that, 
far wore 
item, Deh 


she said 
I wae jealows of Lady Ham 
ht that beth she amd 







< me | followed 
m when they went out to see the a 
set over the lake 1 bid welt bel 












the aller trees to listen if they said any 
thing about me. aed then—f capnot tell 
hew thappeosd—my bushand sw 
lle was very angry, be sakl that | was 
doors aguin, bat to re 
oe te you” 
The lawyer's thee clewred 
“You are quite sure that you have told 


me the whole truth! he mid 
Yeu, quite sure, What should I keep 


from you’ It seems s very hard punish 
ment for what was merely a thult rather of 
jet ment than of anything elee | wid 
Lert that | lowed tele, _ and that jeal 

ousy had driven me mad 
wy tokd btm Usa Then you may 





in @ few days all will be 
et bis anger and come 






1 do not think so," she returned 
ite ware, Hikired, that you 
have ovthing from mel he 
interrogated adding “hh wa you my 
very severe puotwhment for so small « 
fault 

She lovked at him in surprise 

What can | have to bide. pape? In tell 

you of my howe and my jealousy I hawe 

om the worst 
Then all will come right again Te the 
faniime keep Up appearmonoces go to your 
» fem Geobeerved, and wall uatil your 




















tes arrives L shell may that you are 
ovine t. a few days’ change Keep up 
your spirits all will come right again. 
fowl wu 
Tam very tired, pape.” he eal l i 
think Twill stay io my room to day 
dear, do just as you 
of couree I will way 
4 feel very well) Geo to pour 





U hepe you will mag 





be better Now try to cheer ap, it will be 
all right, T will eee to this ith ultly with 
u hushed for you 
She baked up at him prowdly 
Vou must eet interfer, pape I shall 


never return te him sew! 
He hwhed pitvingly at the white thee 











You appeer very 1, Mildewd Is there 
nothing that | oan ck vou * 

& she replied cuddly ln ber 

felt hatier engry with her 

Mle tome! tetemtesd by he bat tie 







She dit wot offer to kine hie of 
bh his hand, but went quietly out 
lewving blue with 
very Unpleasant Uheagtts 

hi had net eon an agreenble tne 
then te hie brew feet, bat he Urbed 
Ty was only a quartel, afer all 
hater t deowe ag wes 


ire 











wie whom he aw the Earl He wrote to 

hin before be vt te the olty, tolling tiles 
that his with had reached heme safely, but 
was huking very ill 








CHAPTER XLII 

Cireatly disturtedt in hie mind about bis 
wife, and worried excessively by trouble 
mune Inquiries ae Lo the eeeklent whieh 
bad Ragpened te Lady Hemthon 





Let me stay with you 





r 


| the Earl on entering his room 


| 


Why diy net me this before ‘on thie morning be had sented himself 
Hikdred? he asked “as weenjoy three things st eace—the 
| tell you? How litth you koow of | beautiful view ofthe river from his win 
me Was it my place to go to the hus | dow, the bright fire in the grate 
band who neg eal for his | recherche little breakfast that hed been 
cCarenwes. for his | howe served up to him It was a sudden shock 
a thousand death+ first litte you | te him when, on hearing a svand, he 
know me’ I shoal? not tell you all this | nulsed bis eyes to the door, and saw there 
now, bat that know in this world we | a pale, beautiful woman who sto! wring 
shall never perhaps meet again. | am | ing her hands 
speaking to you across a grave. I stretch | Father,” she said I em come 
vit my hands te you over a grave—the | home | 
| grave where my love lies—slain' | Ip utter amazement he started from his 

And an she sid the words she fell upon | seat His daughter, his beautiful Mildred 
het knees, weeping, sobbing with bitter | the Countess of Caraven, pale as death 
cries, as theagh « grave lay there, and she dino dark traveling cleak What 
had fallen upon it t mean * 

He was touches He could pot tolenete 1—I am very gt see you, my dear 
what he beliewed to be her crime, tea ahe he said, tat he hax horrible foretentip 
was young beautiful, and loving Her | that something territele mcurred a 
crime had been committed through love of | that the days uf his hed van. | 
him. He raised her from the ground ished Come tu —pray ume in, my 

lam very sorry HWildre he sald fear —lo net " How strange 

thea very sad affair for both «1 Now | you louk! Where m Caraven? Dear, dear 
we must talk of something else You must | how cold * Come in Mildred—the « 

al once vants will think sirange t “y stand 

She ralsed her we ing there 

Must you send m She entered the rowm, and walked up te 
gentiy him with haughiy mein 

th jealous ange | t fmy marriage father 
wee Could y he marriage that you 

You speak lightly | happy withont hove 

Ne, vou | f i, end I am come 
have artang 

wk poor lear sit down, there ix 
( aathe “oe sone, and thie 
ween wurdle Take off your clowk 
that T had driven you to the station- and your bens What « strange head 

| and as it is to your father's house you | dress 
must ge | She unfastened the thick traveling 
Very well,” she suid drenmily | claak, and there, in picturesque disarray 
“ “seem to understand the rich evening drew of amber aad 
be remark urply. “de you not know ba faded crimeon flower cling 
he danger, the peril that now hangs over | The lawyer looked in utter 
you? | tisregant tor dr aod ap 

She did net, but of what ase was it to | spoke more forcibly than any 
“ym | could have done—told more 

| “Try to collect yourself and under | pheiuly than words that something dread 
stand,” he continued Ve presses I | ful had happrenee 
cannot keep themaway much longer You | Evening toilet, Mildred! Pray, my 
must depart at once without being seen. | dear, put on your cloak again I did mot 
one mast koew at what hour you | know—I was net prepared—put it on 
went You must go Ww your father's } quickly, before any of the servants come 
house and wait there If ft should be | in What ie tt, Mildred? What i the 
needful te send you abroad, T will arrange | mutter? 
" | “Not much, tether,’ she replied drear 
Have I done so very wrong T"' she mar | ily. My marriage has not tarned out well 








| are ready 


WAR AVGUYILLVS 





NING P 


my guest. 
tease me Wo death One hears of nothin, 
bat Lady Hamilion and the poachers 


and the | have had to tel) that story over and over 


again, until | am fairly dred of it. Let me 
flad rest bere 
Sir Raoul looked at the Earl's haggard 


face 


Poor hey," he said, “tt ls rather hard 
for you certainly I promise you that I 
will muetther Lady Hamilton nor 






r peated the Earl cuntempt 
am 

nl 

betraying the 


he had been on the 


tee 


brink of 


ret that A) 





never to reveal 
Sir Raoul laughed 
Li seem tne that y 


You 


te he sand “a are 


as bad a* any 


” cannot 
t 








the weather, the 








new tewk, 5 = the papers—anything 
propemed Che and then he 
ot reminds ine—« ame vers 
.* I suppose, t 
The papers will make a sensations 
T themagtet 


wail Sir Daw 




















" . f weary sd fd 
Bere comes the dort 
Doctor Randall entered the room anan 
nounced. and in great haste The Bar 
sprang from hie seat at the sound of hie 
agitated voloe, his face growing pale and 
anthvus 
Surely,” he «sid, Lady Hamilton i* 
het wore? 
» she sects better Tt le not alk 
Lady Hamilton Wl Carven Was sent 
for the momeot Tieft here in behalf of the 
man who aeedte act as your sewarl- 


John Mantyre 
Joba Blantyre 
Te he tt 
The subject did not him 
much—indeed he thought it trivial amidst 
the excitement of his own affairs 
No, sot i in the commen acceptation 
f the term answered the ( Ile 
I fear 
Dying, yet aot in 
Nes, doctor 
It is all « riddle to me 
siclan, “perhaps you can « 
comunitted suicide 
attempt on his bite 
succeeded 
ile was very 
Parl 
Even the fact that his confidential stew 


said the Earl vaguely 


interest very 


tor 
is dying 
You spead in rid 
maid the phy 
ve it 


that is, he hae mare 


twat he 





an 


has not quite 


few tints remarked! the 





ord had attempted to destroy his own 
life seemed to him a matter of less mo 
ment than the fact that his wife lowed 
him. 
Deetor Rendall lovked uneasily at the 
unconscious face 
ay Tepenk on & private matter?’ he 
wand 
‘Certainly was the quick reply 
L have no seerete from my relative Sir 
Raoul 
I cur quite unde rtand it contin 
wed the doeter ‘hey sent for me, and 
when I reached the house [| found that 
Mantyre had attempted to take his life 
I will not tell you how—there is no need 





list of horrors, 1 fou m 
f His only ery 


he wanted to 


wo add toa 
dying, he le dyi 
was tor you, Lor 


d 





now 
Caravqn 
soe you.’ 
bo net ta the least desire to 

said the Karl quickly Framkly speak 
tog, doctor, repentant sinners and death 
\ ate not much in my line 1 coukl do 
+ good 
hape—yet he gave me po rent 
til T had promised to ask you go and 
visit bimw—no rest at all "The strange pert 
of the story hae ty come, Lord Caraven bt 
war bot a poacher whe fired the shot—it 
wos hiteme lf 
poachers an injustice 

The doctor was not prepared for the of 
fect of his words, The Rar! sprang from 
his chair across ihe ftom, a: 
setmed bien by the 

Ray that again 
tyre fired that abot! 














hecried “Joho Blan 





‘he he mys.’ replied the doctor He 
gasped the story out te me in broken 
worth. 1 alwaye hated ber.” be said 





hated her, and last night | chet her by 
the edge of the lake I shot her through 
the beart, aad sew ber fell and—— 

‘Tt ls impemsible,”’ cried the Karl. ‘The 
man must have been delirious! He never 
saw Lady Hamilton in his lite—how could 
he hate her? 

“That is the stran part of the story 
said the ductor le persists in saying 
that he shot Lady Caraven. | cannot an 
derstand the matter 

‘I do,” pot lo Sir Raoul calmly. “Blan 
tyre was dismissed at Lady Careve de 
sire, and he swore to be revenged upen 

» 








her This i his pew he has shot 
Lady Hamilton, beliewing ber to be the 
( ountens 

“Tt & impossible!’ repeated the Earl 


They are se different Lady Hamilton is 
fair the Countess dark —he could not mis 
take them 

Surkdenly he remembered that it was in 
the semi darkaces of might that 
rence bad happened, and Lady 
wae Wrapped in a silvery weil 
ve Mistaken Ube * 
tote hema 

1 de oct understand is a I have 
said. a riddle to me 1 showk! certainly 
wivine you, Lond Caraven, to see the 
that is the only way to clear ap the 
mystery 

There is no mystery © sale Sir 

lt te as TL my, the man intended to mar 
ty ttetm ie tee Pe welt 
How be mistook them 

perhaps « mystery, aed that you 
solve by going ¢ do Ulric 
od Lon Careven I 
with you, deter, of you 
it would be as well net 





Could he 
doctor shook 








Raoul 














fey eeperenticnty thee 


“a may rely upon me, mid bb 





| friend 


| tyres eee 
| at 





The decter aad the Hart 
ren Lageth The carriage 
wiered, and they dreowe at « 
Meren 

They were net long to fading Mian 
aml BAfore long the Bari 
meh try thee chemtty tamed cof tein hater ater 
ty 


quived the 
was thew 
to 








Court 





wae turned te 





The man « @ tare 





hom, bee dy tng vem gleamedl as they reoog 
tee! lem 

My lord, he said, ‘you were always 
hiad to me ther ladyship ruined me— 


she turer me ad | hated her 
| would eet harm one hairof your head 
but | have killed ber, ead | em aot sorry, 
lem oot glad 

Whom have you 
har! calmly 





killed T ashed the 





of Osrervee 
the beeatifel, prowd, lmpertous an 
whe, with oae of her hand, sent me 
to ruie—! have billed ber 
How did you kill her? 











daquired the 


bark 
A wild laugh came from the dying mans 
ye 


last { 











We have this time dome the 


CeEn? 


Os'T. 


How? | have watched and waited 
many « long dav. I have stood im the high 
toad when she i by, but never unt 
the other night did I get one chance 
eoald have shot her dead a hundred times 
but I would not, lest in taking her life | 
took alee the life of one whe had 
harmed me 1 hated ber because 
ruined meso. She drowe me from 

she lef me branded o« a 
get my fellow men she left me 
racter, Without reputation 
ban and my 
I am net all 
maw her fall 


nes 





my 





with 





she War 
I shot her Bu 
bad. and | was sorry wheo | 
dead I came home, bat 

she has «© near 
man w yes 








ywed ine 





me 
awtu 


ever 


—a w h dead 





how 
| wae my 


pression of cunning came overt 


lying taee 


her by her 


arms th 


the scarf 


t ower her 


terrible 


nN 








Rave 


ined 





‘ linen tamed fr bemene 
if 1 ewore 
would kill her ladyship, and | have 


wod that I was r that | 


done 


Thank heaven that y« 
har 
that ¥ 

my wift 


va have not’ ea 
he hastily am thankful t 


omy 


if murderous shet never 





reached 


niured is « 


The lady 
stranger to y 
bre 


you have 
hal 
he 


bate 


hiami ale 
raven « 


the (for 


u—Lady 
Lady ¢ 


wn wart over 


thdere—te nee ine fort 
on the dying 
lie 


mans face 


was 





ae Lana pope vient 




















ment, the bitter hat 
Thea I have not killed her after all 
he « 1 
No. you have wo an innocen 
indy, a stranger to y —thet is all, my 
fear wife you have aot injured 
And I sen} for you, beliewing that «he 
was dead, dreading lest an innocent ma 
would suffer for my deed longing al« 
t you should know I had taken my re 
venge 
an only thank heaven you ha 
failed,” said the Karl 
John Blantyre mised himself, the hatred 
the bad passions in the dying face were 
he cried, «1 worry I did 
vot kill her, tell ber that she ruined me and 
that [ hate her for her that I sent 
ine and after 1 hed cursed 






ned my lips again 
k exhausted, and he 
fr again were his lips 
in mortal speech The Bart triee 
Raoul left bie sick-raom to try to sof 
persuade him. gentle, low voiced 
knelt by his side, a gray 
with him—it was all in vain 
rioke curse, his lips we 
whether so stricken by hear 
the result of his anger and dinapyx 
a rhnew, he died 
sullen alence 

When that last seene was over, the Earl 
whe had remained with him to the end 
returned to Kavensmere John Blantyre's 


kept his 





Bit 

















q 
one ev in obstinate 





Pressibly 
senae and refle 
this wae the result of his 
inattention to bis duties 

thy end bi 
been nee he 





own folly —h 

He had tnplic 
ily trusted thie man, simply 
wastes ile to overlook him 
What was the 
he had grown reckless with long impon 
ty, aad, when b uick, intelligent wife 
vuotof hu we tohat pote 





aod hie acemunts reeult* 






discovered Ube a 








she bad distnimsed him at ‘ r what 

had happened there was only himself 
. 

I wich that I could live my lite 

over agen, be thought—"I would act 

differently. but, as that is imposible, | 


must make what I can of the time 
mains 

He was more saddened 
than he ever remembered to 
his life before He sought 
room 

i quite out of spirits today 
mid— let me talk to you, Raoul 
dreadful death of Blantyre has 


tha! re 





and unhappy 
have 
Sr 


heen in 
Raoul » 





been 





4 
k w me that I shall newer get over = I 





though Lam to blame for 


foe! as 
through my negligence and want of book 


i, all 


ine after people 








You have been to blame." agreed Sir 
Raoul, “I do not deny that Bat your 
indulgence og not to have made him « 
thiet 

The Earl then sat de laid by 





he 
bead back witha tired, wearted 


on 


expres 


How my life hae changed. Raoul! 
he mid T seem suddenly to have grown 
inte « man, wiser, sadder than | ever 
theught to be Ome thing abeve all 
others puzzies me—| could L ewer have 
been so blind, of so foolish, as to mixjadge 
her 











ajudge whom? asked Sir Racal 
“Hikired Oh, 1 forgot I did wot tell 
you that You believed, of course, that 
she had been sent for’ 
Certainty | did.” replied Sir Raoul 
amasement Was tt aot a 
No—that is the worst part of my trou 


tn 








ble There is no truth in it 1 sent her 

away myself 
: away! echond 
What do you mean 





1 wld her that she must never enter my 
dare again 1 Gad that it & alla 
towtahke 

Sur Heoul tried to he patient 
very duh alt 

1 de met te the least anderstand what 
you mean, Ulric Why did you send Hil 
dred awsy. and what was the mintane ! 

T ebrimk from telling you t — 
boot [an ashamed of myself » 
know. KReoul | positively believed Mildred 
had chawe (hen dewt—f lieved she tad 
out Lady Hamilton" 

Aw capre 1 deepest contempt Came 
over Mir wile teow 


1 wbeerer bel 





my 


~ 








‘aohigremmily 1 «peek te 
Ulric, ae L have newer 
wile i wasted on you—ehe & a 
mes tae gored for you 
noblest, Lruest purest women under the 
oun = You--tf you could so minjucge her 
are to be pitied Hikdred capable of 
vourder’ Heaven give me patience! 1 
could not have believed you would enter. 
ein suoh on tee = Ll could net heave im 
agived that you were se ulterly dewaid of 
reanen 
Listen, Haowl, de aot judge me quite 
» harshly Voude sot keow all Let 
me tell you my stor 


plainly 
dene beture—your 
Thee seamen ened 
She & one of the 


yo. 





sod without fur 


thee onmtom the Rarl related the whole 
“Tr 
Me listened in silence 


be cred at inst, we | 
\htek whata heart you have throwa away.” 
(fo 88 corTiauED ) 








LETTER FROM PARIS 


THE HEE 
TERY « 
TOM hee 
wr 


The | 
Mag i foe 














. row 


Ww TERE LA CHareer 


or 








aa, © 
“ 





fight 
te 





ting than b 


fetes for 







aren 


pastures 





hav 






1s SPal\-—THE COME 


m” rane 


THE ROTHSCHILO®, Race. 
—SOUV EST RA OF POPH FIOs Ix 


Tob & InT™ 


been mere 
ee 20m 
royal mer 





ostames of the chute 


ty Brilitant 


distract the 


mereiy te 


is Bing of Ube 








are 

Vives inte Madrid and jute the Toru fo 

place prepared for them) in the sight Each 

animal bes bis own partioular stable, and to 
food is given Bim 

the Signet These, on driving 

them Into the arena, in onier to tmfurtate 

om still more « cookade of ribbon is dirty 

‘ the lef ta sharp 

* 7 te Cine mane tot 

thom of the of obs oon 

sitered an enviable present to the “dame de 

pensces 


Aig lits ie ww dear to the Spaniards thet 6 

dd O6 tm posstbbe t 
We 

the 


preseat it. 


ures for tte 
lgmest 
the bu 


peat thet on 
proper vake 
® the athe 
shold sine 
It 


Spat they 


ned Une 
Andaly 


natved 











io the stable f 
ln tele inet figit 








abolitten 





efforts 
In all 
sly the bulls 
ot thee 


+ hand 








lake mens 
t. however 
Present 


tit tm Che end 
. © may be brave, he may 





sb That would make the scene 


there } 















re e setting, aad more moral 
wet 









Kamon Ce the ovle 
brated & failed to kt) him. Cojardes 
*iehing to appear in in honorel the as. 
tk oletogs, the off spade and the old 
bull met in the arene after 
Hon Cojantes bravely drew ord, but 
Wer irumetiately thre te the wd by 
bis old autagontet, The old bull, tll of 
wagnaninity. raised bim to his feet by his 
horns, and then gave Bim very lowaily hie 
pee evlden Wishing te renter him justice 
tor bis courage, The om wee over 
voelwing, ard the two 





Rerryer 


siready growing 






aa 


ne Mayer 








eft of thet remar 


tiny of alm 


othe My 





vieltiet the com 


me that 


heom that of the great Frenen « 
Those whe have seen Rachel are 
when they ott) 








there law all 





Hothing Will remain of the living 


itext by ter 


Interest 
Htheoutides 


Whereas, for youre 


own 
that eon 


fe Kothechiid « banker of Frank 


fortes the Mein A ttet 
Flector of Heese 
\ Wes the origin of thie » 
In 180 he wae already quite « 
banter te 8 he du 


death be called 








One eatabiiehing 
wor in Prenktort 





reat house 
renowned 
tee 





©. and the father died traaqatily 
They separated 


bimerit ta 
svother ia 


Parts, « fourth at Vienne, anda fifth at Ne 


pies te 





their cane 







Tt wae the 
othe 








ace 


Baron wemed te be dtmi 


Oe nd 





SB lestge 








oret te bt 


Other than 





are today 
Raroms Alp 
end Arthur 
oue s pmint 





thetr ete 


cverkes 






been a great 


ver reveaied 





© tent three sone 


They are cts: ttabie 


naey wemtly 
mente bot 
areat hou 


ewe sone diet 
The Rothschilds, as you well know have 
wever bees any other than prasprrous tn all 





seartiona 


he 





he wee of te @ 


Raron James de 








vag hs the howe 


the proeperous 


te be Fema 





gifted with & rare 
the Inepiretions of 
Me died tm lam, 
if he het tw 
anton 
waving « forte 
emt heme 


some 
that 
but 





it. 

the chief of 

a 
a) tween Pa 
de) tert 





Kum. 
Tuey ork 


at the ea me Baeed teoe 


diseretion 


a dite: 
makiog ta 





It wae the Emperot 
e whe ennobled them. a 









nk hho ot 
Botner niid, 
“ 


soon tn the 


Ne oe tomg ty tee teed 


ould fall @HR the throne ta 164, bot 





eet mind, kied aed generous, bat 


prephetioa! 
eho he 
leaving 
iy = soret 
and 
we @hickh It 


» @Teedsons eho 
the house The 





!, James 


cooupyiog cack 


every dey, 


4 OO een Coming Out aad going in 


© jae lke 
are the f 


males of the family, amd ai) possess number 
lowe good gualilies and attractions 
The arm 





thetr bow. they certainly have ima 





of Lhe Bot heobtics are 
Bot many 





fe 
strings to 


golden 


po 
Of Oriwans 


(daughter of the Dame de Seuaubagend pre 


sontert by ber to 









talent ehick ls bee by inheritance, for ine 


cape im t 





op 
= the mi bee 








he Faubourg ™& 
jog UGLY remarkable 
ot the Princess Ma 








ot maln Ubewe te 
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AVC OLVS 














BY JULIA B. TORREY 








What « stupid hoe 
exclaimed Ella Howard to 
canon’ find 


petulantly 
herself I 


he smallest speck of fon any 












where. I've been into every room and 
corner, and it's all stupid and selemo— 
looks as if'a laugh had never called tb 
way. and never intended to cal! either 
These words must have made F 
mouth taste sour, fer her face was 
puckered ap into s many scowls 1 


scowl! apiece seemed to slaw itself for ewct 


bad tasting word 





Flinging herself down in a chair, and 
knorking her heels up and down on the 
as if she were sam mnt 

in her presence the ith imp 







that trot around in the | the dumps 





she was beginning to . wee arm 
hug her tight, when a g laugh in th 
hall sent them away ina frigt just the 
way gladness seach ugly epir 
is ampering 

The next instant the door ewong wire 
open, and Ella's eyes opened t n wide 








trodging in, with arms kk 
small, brown paper parcels, and back of 
him came her big brother Willie—bigger 


by two years growth than herself—carry 
ing stil! more inviting looking packages 







As they tumbled the n in a heap. 
Eddie, the little one, lixped oo 

Doudie Uaele Tartie lexe tings in 

@ tore for as, and we ie tought herut it 

i we is doing to teep ‘tore too; lan't we 





Willie? 


Yea,” answered Willie, ‘that's exactly 
it Won't itbe fon? And you must be 
our customers, Ella, so don't be 
inte our goods just yet, please 
you see them spread on the counter, 


then, ‘with an eye to business 
ys, you may inspect the whol 


Clapping her bands 





and ex 





“It's laughing everywhere sow Elle 
ran out of the room, saying 
I'd peep if I should stay here, so I’! 
go away till you've had time to fix. Hurry 
ade 
The beys then looked the room over to 
see where they should build their store 
Deciding in favor of the bay window, they 
emptied the centre table of ite books and 


ornaments, and rolled it up in front of the 

window, tor a “counter 

Now, for our goods! 

Ea, me wants to see 
exclaimed Eddie 

With tongues going, and fingers flying 





the strings began to snap, and nuts, can 
dies, cakes aad oranges Ww roll oat upeo 
the counter, and down upon the floor 

Let me see said Willie looking 
around thoughtfully on his accommedta 
tions, “how shall we fix things t 

I've got it! You put the candies along 


the window sills, Eddie, and then you can 





climb up on a chair and stand the cakes 
on the sashes, while I make pyramids of 
the puts aad oranges on the counter 
*Booful idea! declared the littl part 
r 
When all was arranged to suit them 
they stepped forward, eved approvingly 
the dinplay of sweets before them, and 
then Edie cried oat 
Why don't the tastomers tum * 
That's what I was thinking,” respond 


ed Willie, “but we musn't 
crowded the first day 
Just then the siting mom door opened 


expect to be 


a creck and Ella's voice came in ‘Are you 
ready ? 
Oh, yes,” answered Willic, running 


back to the counter and bustling about in 


what he called “a businesslike way 
icome in 

Bat instead of « form in keeping with 
that blithe, young voice, in hobbled a bent 


Gp, little old woman 
The boys shouted ; and - gout from 
behind the counter nl Ler 








dane 

peered into the big, ok! fashix bonnet 
end found back of grandma's cap and 
spectacles, the brightest little old woman 
face they had ever seen 

Hallo, old lady!" cried Willie, “how 
long did it take you to grow this lump?’ 
thumping his hand down into the pillow 


lump that crooked her back 
“Oh, my poor back!’ cried the little old 
woman in a high, squeaking voice 
doubled it ap more than ever, boy 
raising her forefinger, and shaking it 
up to his nose, “Raven't you due reag 
for the aged? If you live long enough 
you'll get to be as old an old woman as 
am 
(nh! cried Willie, in pretended alarm 
and will [have to wear an old black 
skirt and ruffled cap, and coal scuttle bon 
net like that? Won't pantaloons and «pecs 
de om met ‘Cause Tm a hoy, you know 
2 orrected he, putting oo & very 
dignified ‘puma, I'm « man now. for 
I'm keeping this store.” 
What would you like, ma'am’ with 
abow, and a rush behind the counter 
Hereare some fine English walnuts, that 
you can crack like fun, with your teeth 
Oh!” as she snapped ber eyes at him from 
behind the glasses, “I forget that your 
teeth must have dropped out ages ago 
“Well here are some easy suckers—nice 
sweet oranges, only ome cent eax 
The little old woman tonk one, fumbled 
in her pocket, and breaght out an old 
fashioned knit purse. and after still more 
fumbling. dropped a button peany down 
on the “counter Then she turned to go. 
when the young merchant, anx‘ous for 
another mile, shouts out 
‘Don't you want one of these nice gin 
grt snaps” “They” It go down easy, ‘caus you 
can eonk ‘om io your coffee Only one 
cent.” 
Holding one owt temptingly toward 
“Smell it! see how good it smells 
ae she drew back in dainty disgust 
“are your smeliers gone toot Well, here's 
just the ticket for you, ma'sm—gum 


ee ey 
disrespectful bey, sad I'll 
an et aa ny it. 
ignant abused lit 














ewig ge now, and 
walkingin tw buy ws 


Mae wants ty now,” said 
Eddie, Sound ton “ined of waiting 





THE 


longer before tasting the tempting sweet+ 
bat were afl around him 














Se you sha’ exclaimed Willie, “and 
my month is watering for «= taste, tow 
Let's take a candy bere and there, so as tc 
make it kas if we had been selling 

There, that does look better,” contin 
sed he, as their eager fingers made a gay 
n the candies and cakes Folks wil 
berry m te buy, when they see how few 
ur stock disappears, won tt 
fer if the next customer ian 1 


Theres no knowing what 
ady may have teoid 





entirely ruin our b 





DOME prompec 
hen what will become 





Itie's back had been to 
counter and deer, while he talaed 
helped make way with the 
andics, = that now when he turned 
t my forthe next 


» time 





around to 
found the 
a funny 
ag eved 
he act of 


ietomet 
ly there Sach 
ustomer A grinning. roll 
tile black Topsy was in 
helping herself oran ge 
when Willie's eye caught her 

With a “whew of surprise at 
lark apparition, Willie then barst out 
ndignant little speech 

Look here, Miss Blackey, when hen 
esty is o I should think 
reach of such a 
This is 
been extal 
mankind and 


istomer alre 





whe 
to an 
hu 
in 
an 


one cent each 
id be oven in 
ine b 


~ 


tw 





kinny 





2 One Cent which has 
order aduce 
ta: key kind to produce the ‘wonest penny 
and be cewarded for it, by receiving in re 
turn any one of these nice one centers that 
they want.” 

Dat am a speechificntion 
blackey, “but look yer 
round ere tor dat 

mouf piece worf one 
wit 
to swallow it 
net charge vou for it, if 


hed 
* in 


griuned 
lidn't tote 
calls dat a 
chile’s not 


the I'se 
and if yer 
dis 





cent 
a goin 
you 


ri 


for a 


and = 
you re in 
buy, and not a steal!’ exclaimed the store 
keeper 
It's down 
aint «al 


massa," with « gulp, ‘and 
penny,” produc 
og 4 pumpkin seed, ‘for one of dem dar 
«ticks of candy Cav it to me, quick’ 
ther hand. gained pos 
was soon rolling i around 
uttering the darkey excla 
{ delight, “ky, ky 
witha greedy look at the oranges 
Yer ¢'s another penny for one of dem dar 
valler th 
Two in you say 7” asked Willie, with 
an inward wink to himeelf, thinking 
make a big trade 
Yas, aah witha grin 
likes 
Unew 





“, yere'sa 


she 










two if yer 





‘ting Willie handed them 
and was grected with 

Dar s yer pumpkin seed penny for yer 
I boughted one, and," start ng ut ona reg 
ular gallo dank yer, sah, for the tother 
ver guved me' 

Thiet’ thief! stop thief” cried out Wil 
ie. with well-feigned concern, while Ed 
little voice piped out, like an 


over 





the counter 


















echo 








T tief! top ti 
But thief’ didn't stop until she had 
reached grandma s room, where such won 





derful changes had taken place in this bit 


tle girl, that it seemed as if magic had 
been at work to produce them But all 
the magic lay in grandma's fond fingers, 


light footed 
hebbling old wo 


as «be turned ber pet from a 
maklen, into a 





" 

Afterward, when Ella had asked grand 
ma to black ber up, grandma 
ber head 


hed shaken 
and «a d 










1 co spoil y tty face Mke 
that, my dear, even th oy BB twoukd 
be only for a short time 
Oh, grandma, it won't hurt a bit' and 
it willall wash off. Sister [Mattie’s had it 
© her hands lots of times 
danced off, and seon re 





saucer of India ink which 
been preparing for 





epeatter 


I'm not atraid’ said Ella, as with en 





ergetic dabs in the ink, she soon had it 
in dark «treaks, over her face and 
hands, while grandma, with an amused 





winkle shining of her kind eves, stood 


formation #« 








and watched this ‘tran ne 
fl she began to realize that she was 
grandma to a little black girl 
Fila had “grinned” at grandma, as she 


left the 
back to 
snceess in playing darkey 

Giving grodma the stolen orange 
aaidt 

“You see, dear grandma, | 
well enough to steal for you 
was fun tose the 


and now she 
her again 





mn came 


wild 


grinning 
almost with her 


she 


love you 
Oh, but it 
wmishment all over 
Eddie's face, and WI toe If lt had 
not kept pinchiag myseli, I should have 
shown them how pear to the A of my 
funny black skin I was, bat I did a b 
hard, and kept saying to my, wal Now | 
look just like Evelina, and T must roll my 
eyes around just the way she does, and do 
eve rything queet like ber,” and I gues | 
did 

By this time, notwithstanding the fre 
quent interruptions in the process of ber 
wilet, by the merry laughter of Lerselfand 
grandma, (who had joined so heartily in 
the fan that she bad almost laughed the 
wrinkles a!) out of her dear old face), Ella 
now stood ready to slip into another mas 
que 

Holding up Willie's Sunday suit, grand 








Nie's 








tow! 


let see what « fine 





young gen 
Leman We can mace 

And in a moment more Ella had leaped 
t inte bewder: 

Taking « peep at berselfin the mirror, 
aud bowing to the bright-looking image 
reflected there, Ella, with « smile of pleas 
ure, remarked 

“Well, sir, if there ever was « ‘self 
made’ boy nmap you are one 

Then lifting “hiv cap gallantly to 
grandma, this dashing youag great betook 
himeetf to the store, which was waiting 
impatiently for a pew customer 

(To B® conTreveD. ) 
—_— —_— - 


HISTORICAL WITTICISMS. 

mid ber darker and sterner chronicles 
Hiswory has preserved not a few jest» like 
Ww ise—n ore, for the make of those 
who uttered them than of the utterances 
themselves . but its noteworthy how many 
of these mere verbal jingles have actually 
taken & permanent place in the world’s 
apnals not an 





soldierly way, defined as “not « thee, but 
oben’) ive apie le Ge ¢ Wome 
at a are the terror of 
every nursery. The “Non Angli sed An- 
gel” (Naw Ragin bat Angels ot Se Ae 
gustine is - Anglo Saxon 


race itself 


SATURDAY 


that, “these Tertarean demons might he 
sent bask to their native Tartarus and 
thus the word Terter sprang into being 
to be a sym'o! for evermore of cruelty and 
terror im the second half of the 
oung Gothic warrior eo 


“Early 





t « Christian monk to beg 
his blessing, announcing himeelf a» the 
Hercu than chief aad y Wacker (Hold ye 
Stout The reciuse laid his hand on the 





bowed head of the towering figure before 
him and suid— 


Sowt shah then be to win, and firm 


shalt thou Aeld what thou winnest 
The listening Goths laughed grimly at 
the uncouth jest but they had reason to 
recall it fourteen years later, when, amid 
ruins of imperial Reme, Haud y Wack 





wk his place in history as (deacer 
The Middle Ages, how were un 
sbtedly the era of punning peor exrelle 


livines 


ever 





terave « learned < hendmen 
king* and 


gust wearer 


prelates princes—nay the an 


f the Triple Crown bimeself— 





ndalged, without stint. in the form of wit 
4 by Dr. Johnson as the lowest 
even Heraliry, in ite own 
© most exalted ence on carth 
4 hree languag swell the num 
ber of the verbal jugg in 





which it de 
hied—writing on the Vernon crest “Ver 





semper viret Vernon is ever 
strong” or in the pun “Spring is not al 
ways,’ and on that of the Casts, Qui Oust 
dit, metuat Let him = whe 
watches fear Whose hates 
( wet bet ladeed, in an age 








when books existed only as scarce rolls of 
dusty parchment, transcribed by the life 
long toll of some laborious monk, a cauatic 
his kind, levelled at some familiar 
abuse or some tyrant in high places, flew 
from mouth to mouth like s watchword, 
stirring the seule of men in a way which 
“ur cold ler century can but faintly appreci 












ate. More than one Pope directed all his 
spiritaal thunders against the unknown 

thors of the ng epigrams placed in 
he outstretched hands of the statue of 


Pasquin at Rome—a cireumsts: © which 
has given to this form of satire it» modern 
name of ©‘ Pasquinade The University 
Statutes of England teem with ordinances 
against the drawing of caricatures or 
writing of scurril verses against the colle 
giate officers, to the bringing into contempt 
of their lawful authority "" The caustic 
hits of those medieval Saturday Reviewers, 
the court foolk, more than once changed 
the purpose of their despotic masters 
Walter Seott 
renown 


Sir 
and other writers of equal 
have borne ample testimony to 
the effect of the old anti-Romish ballads in 
paving the way forthe Keformation Sean 
dinavian chroniclers tell us that a Norwe 
gian king, whe had maltreated some Ice 
land traders, was informed by their indig 
haat countryman that they intended mak 
ing a8 many lampoens upen him as there | 








were promontories in bis dominions—a | 
threat which one glance the jagged 
coast line of Norway will show to be a 


very terrible one indeed! 

Even in ar age of such universal pleas 
antry, however, it is somewhat strange to 
find the saturnine Charles V_ uttering such 
4 flagrant pun as that of “I could put Paris 
a my glove’ (geet with which he an. | 
swered the vaunts of Francis | —a rude 
play upon the name of Gand of Ghent, 
then the largest town in the Netherlands 
A much neater, as well as more practical 
rebuke, was given to the factions Duke of 
(rrieans, in the preeeding century, by his | 








rival Jean “Sans Peur’ of Burgundy 
who, seeing on the Orleans banner the 
figure of « knotty b, significantly 
adorned his own with a irpenter « plane 

Amid vuntloess affectations of the 
sitteenth rotury stead pre eminent the 
fashion of jesting by anagram—ce., by ia 
verti 


hg or Uranspesing the letters of @ prop 





eraame. Every schoulboy (as Lord Mac- 
aulay would have anid) is familiar with 
Henri of Navarre s appropriate anagram 
upon the beautifal Marie Touchet Je 
harme tout (I charm all) The Hugue 
note extracted “Vilain Herales" from the 
s..me of their «sworn enemy, Henri de Va 

* (Henry IL of Fran and the Rom 
sh ecclesiastices, smarting under the sar 



















casme of Erasmus, satirised his humble 
wigin with the taunt of “Eras mu 

Thou wert a mouse) 

The courtly and artificial witticiems 
which the Lex wre era prescribed 
to all Burope as an unutterable fashion are 
tan well known to need repetition, but 
few manly P 1 to ressst the 
ntellect as well as the physical tyranny 
wt the w rebukes 
have ever been bett d than that 


which William III's envoy administered 
to a French courtier who showed him the 
gallery of battle-pieces in the Lourre, 
boastfully asking whether the English 
king could display the like 

My masters deeds, sir’ said the am 
baseuder, “are seen everywhere, arcept on 
his own palace walls 
The 







julet inte y of this rebuke can 

the famous repartee 
8 our own Ume 
age 3 Spanish grandee boasting 


the he had “‘fily thoussed sheep,”’ the 
great Hungarian remarked quietly — 
Curious coincidence—that's just the 


pamber of my shepaerds 

The historical pleasantry of the eight 
eenth century, like every other form of 
contemporary wit followed the bias given 


to them by the formidable renown of a 
single name = Voltaire, though ip reality 
the topmost bough rather than the rout of 


that fatal “Encyclopedist’ tree which was 
me day lo overshadow all Europe, reigned 
as abeolutely in life as afer death, aod ex 
leaded Usrough every land the use of these 
verbal stuletioes wherewith the wits of the 
day pognarded friend an:! for alike 
the best sayings of DY’ Alembert, 

Pope, Bolingbroke, Horace Walpole, and | 
Frederick the Great bear the unmistakable 
stamp of the great master of mischief 
Frederick's close intimacy with Voltaire 





himself rendering the likeness doubly con 
spicious in his case. On one occasion 
however, the “seldierking”’ was fully 


conquest of Saxony, io 176, the indignant 
| Baton altered the Inscription va the newly 

introduced Pressman coinage— Kin Heache 

ge nag Bin Reich stahl or (He sole a 
gdom ). a gibe keenly resented and ter 
ane avenged 

It may be remarked, in ing. that the 
word “thaler,”’ a ete in iteelfs kind 
of historical The silver yielded by 
the valley Jentins thal was —? 
«© mach that the country folk, | 
@ taking payment tor their wares, were 
wont to sy, “(ive me « Joachim's Dale 





one’ (Joachime-thales), and this, short | 
ened to “theler,”’ gave rise to « world. | 


be cangutan ry plensantries of the | 
ach Revolution have been immortalised 





rhed thal it should 


EVENING 


be translated, “Be my brother 
you 

(4 Napoleon I (certainly the most an 
likely source from which to expect a pun) 
h atterance is recorded—perpetra 
too, in the very height of 
inost splendid campaigne—that of 
—which ended in the expulsion of the Aus 
trinos from Italy and the treaty of Campo 
Formio Hearing an Italian lady observe 
that he seemed very young 
such wonderful 


or I kill 








to have achieved 








successes he 
sharply — 
Detain cure! Milan mille ane 
To morrow | shall have Milan r 
morrow | shall be one then 
for the countless historical jeets of 
the present century, our remaining 
_ at cal v me ~ us to indicate me « 





brent 





bead 









mg freezy of am 
no has sekdom heen more keenly rebuk 
r “mm on the 
while the rest of 
mankind hed the mght tume 

t less hapoy was the jest of « veteran 
Lamuis Napote sift of a 

© two of his marshal — 
oui’ ils defendront le trome et Ihe 
admirable travesty of the oath of 





© defend the throme and the 


—_— 
Dwnine the late war, vests lined with 
sheet iron for the use of soldiers in the 


fleld. were quite popular Owing to sev 
eral little unpleasantnesses with a beot, 
brought about by his girl's father object 
ing to bis presence, a Manayonk youth is 
having a pair of breeches 


onstructed on 
the same principle of self preservation 
_>- —_ 
It was the same in old times Her. | 
cules and his “club” often caused his wife | 


considerable worriment and trouble 
oO 


Sweet meats —Meeting « girl by 
moonlight alone 
—_—— 
a re agar ae Weveling Peblic. 


Tourts 





totter + Stem 
againet unbealth (al infuences 
tmpticttly rety. since | 
snhewithy climate 
4 UBWholesetme diet, bad water 
Pathe to health would otherwise 

On ke yages of journeys by land tn | 
latituctes md jaceet te the equator 
aseful asa preventive of the frortie 


apn whieh they 
prevents the effects that an 
Fitlaterd atuvmpherr, 
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1y prevents im 
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{ eradivates them. « fact which 
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a f you made your 
purchases in per- 

son at our coun. 
ters. Postage 
on Goods sent 
out is one cont 
an ounce. 














Ki, 
af 


se for the present 
~ net her real anmme 


o> 


rt, lady's 
































mow Loser 


*v . 


If om my grave the summer grass were 
' 





“ 

eed Siater Whee across It blowing 
brough jeyour June or deer recon er 
ow JS weetheart, bow would you 


a — tong. dear love, hew long” 





vor =e eyes would open ty the eam 
And smedted emilee would gree! the weet 


og lips grow biaeee tor the taking 
i the summer bude to bicom are 


breaks 
How ‘eee. doar be 





+ how long? 


land where sad eyed ghosts walk 








Where - are ould, ond walling Wart are 
lone 

1 would net call you from your youth's warm 
bi tenes 

Fill ep your gles sed creer 





it with new 
How lomg dear love how (ona? 
is June. you may be lo regret m 


Teo 
Ana hp me te & eget me owe, 
But, ab) *weethes 

Ife Deeoem 

















oon 


Atte 
Te the 6 faye 


In l were © detey & gotten beartet deiny 
bee ‘ 








hiniog tnt Bremen thing ty 
With my pe w should apeli 
That | lete y love you eal 

With my @hole heart. only sou 


PHANTOMS, 
OR A NIGHT MYSTERY. 


av: LROn oUMPRAT 
xt 
Well, and are we at the end of our 


troubles? Tell me thet?” demanded M) 
renda uf the policeman 
“T don't know, mum, but T know he's 


e - 43 acai anything? 
ae Il Rnow om, but he's crouchin 
pee He's om the tay * 
a Hey sien a’ 





re ee 


oa ‘ns 


irene ah 


ate an yen A 
stairs | sone 


ee 
fi 
te 
tH 


itty 

ar 
ie ait 
aT, 
2 





ra! 


“ anewered Henry, “uf 
to the watehman | 

your duty You ares 
Throw that you will do 
to help ae Re go upstairs 
wee If the watchman really needs 


yeu. 
ne he don't," perswted the now be 
Pildered Kaapfleller whe coukl ant heey 
Meare from (he servant. 
I wish you to go,’ aid Henry, in 
stone of authority 
“He be it, mister, I'm ready I'll 
aod be sent down again by & un oe 
submene, He don't know nothin’ He 
t understand his bia He don't! oe 
I befeve he's pretendin’ to 
ye all there's eatbie! 


“nce 





‘you ares 


of your ability, Bode w re 
at ogee and go up ned a. for 
Coals ake ve oo be thie 


I'm not afraid to gu” anewered the 
policeman, ina tome of indignation sf 
ened by roapes! 

Tm ne coward mister TN go Mut 
here's the On, what gol can 1 be to such 
& Willow a» Heep, whe don't keow what 
hesafter | might 
to bed ae te wand 








be te He hasn't cotched anything, apd 
he sint agen’ to ketch anything 
rither—~ 
“Well,” replied Mimeds “You - 
end win the laurels yourself If you find 
eoything, the rewanl & your Now 
To tel you the truth, ladies sod 






gente there aia't nothing. et ge og 1 
both’ et all ap there’ the watch 
man haows as well as he ‘een Krew 
muchas he keows, that there 
oethin’ up there  Hela't you ~~ al! 
over down here and all up ataire 
end what have you found? Tett vor Chat 
There night have been semethin’ in the 
®t netbin here sow! 

‘etre ta teey what f toll you, officer 











maid Heory, with an umetions Lane of Mat 
tery in the werd = efflcer that 
~~ 6one etme - 


whe hele ue = Now you obey us, and the 


mer you pul an end to this trouble the 
emer yom get your pay 

“Who wants pay! oried Snaptekler in 
& Yee 4 Herta boone ihe ft 
mayan 

"a nh wed pay I | 





eae whe tle whe wine the | 


! 
prt, bat the reward wutet be wun, and | 
Bae "" won within the eeat 









} 
aint 


ware wanted | 





work 

1 get peat a Be what Ban 
wered Sna Wer I thank y kindly 
and | dent want vom tw think ['m mean 
or cowardly ora fel I'l do my duty 
tee, bet ain't a goin’ to be domineered 
over by no private watchman, | sin't 

Well, then, mid Miranda for the 
sake of peace let Ga recall the watchman 
and send the policeman in be stead 

Bo be it retursed Henry 
thing anything How would 
that, officer’ 

How's that? 

Take the watchman» 
sharp and see if 
ething leew a queer an 
whatewer you cles 


These bartic 





vou 


place amd look 





can't 6 





pile, ghost 
the dining ram 

Setaff, th yo the eof, he 
this girl Rate mew lt, and Roop saw 
aud the fret question now in, where i# 
and the serond, what ls tT Answer 
the first question fina We will » 
the second. We must Qad this thing—be 
it in the bewsee of out of the bene Wat 

fod it we must, aed quickly to 
AM right reepended Soapfebter 

TH Gad be ti @ 1 at 

dewasteire double Chock 
| down if he gives me any He's mm 








wn aol we 





sare 


afraid 
Henry with « | 
& pretty = 


fellow aad 
he will prove 
1 know what 


igh 








ty i Dee hem The got 
the bette of 7 « and i 
know he's pretty strong when he taker e 

ndootmeante my he went fw 





laughed lheary 
tomes that you could ot 


( mmpletely 
And you aw 
















histe euch « fellow as him Why Mart 
Tinklc coo whip him with one hand De 
did it He knocked okt Heap one 
night double cawelle er head lete the 
« i} he Cause Hoop ha! 
ha! wanted to his dog Teeth’ Ob! 


‘ 
be « the worst fraud | ewer seed! 
Dormng this part of (hie bighly interest 
| lng conversation Mirsada was kheeling at 
| the fat of the lounge upon which lay the 
servant, end beth she and Kate seemed | 
twtally obliviow: for the moment of the | 
presence of the two men and of their 
tall 
Then Miranda raised ber head end leuk 
img at the policeman sald 
Now, 1 Bnapfelder, pleace do as we 
desire 
| won't walt » seeond longer,” replied 
the poloeman tu ire Vhke @ whet 
and slide old Heep dows the banleters like 
a ten pin ball "Bur notice, wiles and 
that if | can't find that ere ghost 


inthe 
™ sauneee Henry 
f we don't give you 





The gullcomen made a more omy 
the doorway, and was in the act of 
ing inte the dark ent 
against sometnaly w Was apprmching 
the door at the same (lime 
There war enough momentum in the 
pee = es at the moment of collision to 
coud the poltceman staggering hack tom 
the dane wit mip 
Mer uttered « grow! and was 
wondering what new turn affairs bad ta 





hen, when the personage pushing past 
hime entered the partor 
tt was Mr Ls himself 
“You here’ ol Henry excitedly “Is 
thes re anything new? 
the word sow! ejaculated 


Heap waved bie hand in his customary 
way and enid 





no uae at all” 








“How comes it that thie happens 1 


iY you were watehing fe sume 
thing?” 

“Ro Twas Dash the thing, it off 
| was standin’ there lookin’ # t at it 


I sees lt ae plain as plain can be in the 
backroom. I lew fly oy ¢ club apd thinks 
Vrebi ht, | gow in and picks up my 
club and there ain't the dashed shadow of 
wh he What's the use! What's the 
= We're , 

bere, iting te 
vant la nearly dead 
wing 





wee ie her room.” 
“Tes,” added Henry, “aad look there 
om the lounge «= There lies & poor fellow 
whom we have been hunting al the weary 
night Just lowk at bim Ne coat, so 
oll wo collar! 
aftairs, | mast ey 
The watchman seomed et this speech to 
| aay Uke ene witerly dazed 
iret at the lounge w 
p tide, where Kate lay, and 
} did mot utter a ayliable for seme moments 
Then he anid 
Who le that?” poloting with e ware of 
his hand toward [arube 
“That is one of our friends Te hes 
fallen inte bad handsand yet you my you 
canpet Gal saything Lis asteurd, i's 
outrageous! Licll you what, Mr Hoop 
you Gust fad sameth You 
Te you heart We hare had this sort of 
| fully ae ve thet we are right weary of 
wh | =—You and that police 
* the heme Lewk every 
where, break down deers if necessary, but 
fled something. find aumething, Qa lied « 
sake 
“Weal very well & talk anewered 
| Rep “Rut when « fellow cant flod 
| nothing what the dashed mathum le the use 
jaf booking Andes fr that palleemman 
he + goed enough in bie way, he ll de to 
| come when | want — Vrvat 
take be apy theme t 
oo foreige fue: « 

















want 


That eall! Dash me 





| Beapfelter, whe had still Wagered near 
the dea wey now ejaculated 
Why don't you go to work and fled 
orm tbe 
Vhewgy tow 


hey’ 


tole vily @med maid 












Whee | want you 1 whaler: Ih 
| you hear’ Now dry apt 
Roapfirkier at this came late the rau 
| with « detent + 1 
| anoe, and y oo 





lh yet b 
ae eacited ay Miranda 
| semi ling 
The polleeman coming « 
Heep, showted in ble fave 
hat did you my? 

1 anit,” ceptiod Poop, shouting in tw 
in the face af the policeman, “thei Tk 
’ teeetnpewe andl polealy to 
lnterfore Tae private watchman, re 
wulleet, ond dash me if Dim 
Jaeuliod by a beggerty plicemen 

Vou. you re a One watchmen, 
con fone ee} arued upeteins all nig 


for nothing ou fe a coward!” 
! wae oleut to give 


end Heory 

















You re « Hane white with rage 
vows ee Coren, Gaal had 





"ib te 
2 


| he fetew 
| are many of these explan 





met! | 





| work be baad are lefl unae 


| ning of the 





SATU R 


ke the 
when Honey aod Miraoda taal ee 
tim gently aevde and Henry stepped be 
ween the two aed arrested the proaperts 
of» tmttle that woukl have preven « veri 
table Aceidema to Hoop, lithe as he ex 
pected it 

Hut at this moment « succession of ple 
tol shots from the street, loud cries, bang 
ing of the trent deor, and ringing of the 
door bell, mingled with the screams of « 
woman and the barking of « dog, roused 


Paine arm 


















up the party in the parlor to « piteh of at 
ter terror and tt 

A voice ered 

Nosey Taylor's shot 

Theo another 

Lawk there! hook there Lewk at that 
window W heat t« that What is that? 

Then & ence f cries « chorus of 

it's geing te jump om us 
mh oe CONTE | 


GOETHE'S FAUST 


TRANSLATED HY BAYARD TAVIOm 


All lowers of fine pocme will 








above ase welormme w to our etend 
ard rewdiog and thee whe are stadegte 
oI yan literature will fed « treasure 






of information lo the motes at the end The 
transtation itself is rendered faiihfully ema 








yet whillfully that the most eritiesd af 
wiht heave little to ted 
and translatut seome to have 
in preserving the trae poetioal 
ff the original 


tastes anil 
vwth 





and of the 


e 








teeptimally foe 





wy wetes, the 
book tenet, as ee often happens, burdened 
with abetruse etplanations by com 
tatom All necesmry laformation 
cerning the Faust legend. the custome and 
supe retitioms of Ue tiem mad te « 
of Goethe himeelf, are given clearly 
ueleely 





opine 








The drama of Peust ie divided into two 
{et the Bret —e with the death of 


part, being to « > onan extent allegorical, 
and le quite calculated to pazgie com 
mentators. The second part has been 
tramsiated! five times inte Heh, bet aut 
one of the versions has ever been pulliahed 
(a the United Mites Bayard Taylor, how 
over “aye 
Tn as mach as this part was included 

\a Geethe s original design, the First Mart, 
although apparently complete as a tragic 
episode ein reality but « fmgmont, where 
(uo the deeper problems upon which the 
ved. | consider, 
therefore, that the second part le neces 
Lal 

Phe Prologue ln Heaven, at the begin 
mma reveals Goethe « ~~ 
Mephistopheles begs the Lord to grant bie 
permission to tempt Fadet, and Ged a 
cording him the permission. adda 





wed mae throagh obecurest aapiralion 

Mas ottli an tnet t Of the one wue Wey 
In these two lines lies the plan of 
the ~ fer yields ww 


feomptation that be sells hinemelf to Megedein 
topheles, end the latter goes with him as 
hie eveliag Companion through the tme 
workds, the lute world of bie individual 
eros. bes Pout ia hin ragus verre, 

v re 
ings and atrivings afler the bencilteh ond 
ually rinse above the power of 


eee 





Ww pu meant’ and attains Leaven 
be eg an a a _. We wish that Faust were more whlely 
nothing. Dash me 0's ‘ ” known am! read than It le Doultless one 
De you mean my.” exclaimed | barrier to the appreciation of this great 
u , half wily, * Tas you have boon has been, hitherto, ite — 
all time upstairs and | Uansiation Now, however, that diflculty 
fad anything?’ lane longer exitn We have splendted 
“4 do English translation, one that ranks with 





Weyent’s Homer aod Longfellow » Divine 
( ommed ia 

Apert from ite merit ase Mterary work 
it le well worth the reading, for the sake 
of its underlying truth aed teauty Tobe 


re 
that, what (t aline to teach le gonl Mepiis 
topheles in announcing himself te Faust 
declares that he te 

~~ "Part of that Power pet underetecd., 
W toh always willie ihe Bad nodal wave works 

the ood.” 

and thus teaches the truth wadertying Ube 
religious doctrines of every age and cow 
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